









































Vol. 68. 


PUBLICATION OFFIOB 
Ne. 126 SANSOM BT 


THE LEAVES. 





BY ROBIN ALLEN, 
Not yetarustiing carpet for our feet, 
Not yet down trodden Into merest mire; 
Bright gianociog gems, clear flames of amber fire, 
Once ‘glad light green,’’ then bronzed by sum- 
mer’s beat, 
U pon the topmost boughs they etill keep seat, 
Leaves of Life’s tree, born beavenward to aspire, 
Now tremulous with passiontul desire 
The mystery of changeful Death to meet 
Andit awaite them; ay, awaits us all, 
However gleamingly our souls’ leaves play 
In spiri ual ether—zlie1m—and pliay—and fa!!, 
And all we know is that we must obey. 
May He, who never lifts the vetling pall 
Butto enfold, renew us!—through decay. 


A GOLDEN PRIZE. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘PENKIVEL,”’ “OLIVE 





VAROOB,” “BY CROOKED PATHS,”’ 
“SHKATHED IN VELVRET,”’ 


ETO., ETC., BTO. 





CHAPTER III—(OCONTINUED),. 
HE young fellow smiled and sipped 
T his cham pagne refiectively. 

“Our hero—a pretty sort of hero!— 
would have shaken off the dust of Trotter’s 
Flat pretty quickly, but there happened to 
be a man there with whom be struck up a 
sort of acquaintance, and this acquaintance 
kept him on. He had bern in the army, 
this man, and was called ‘the Major’: a 
dapper swell—even in bis ragged old min- 
ing suit—played a good hand at cards, 
talked like a clock, or a man on the stage, 
and acted tte part of a good fellow; the 
made up to our young triend, and pro- 
posed a partnership! They were to work 
together and share profits——”’ 

“My dear Desmond,”’ faltered the major; 
“js—is this necessary ?’’ 

‘Find thest: ry rather dull, up to the pres- 
ent?” It will be more amusing presently, 
mej r! They did work together, and they 
worked hard; at least, the young tellow 
did, and the major assisted by looking on 
with all bis might. They hadn’t much 
luck, but if they only made enough to 





keep the pot boiling they didn’t complain. 
Take it altogetber they were not unnappy! 
Tbe major, as I have remarked, was a | 
pleasant sort of feliow, and tull - good | 
stories, and be and his partner used to | 
spend their evenings in their hut in the 
diggers’ camp, and were not bored to 
death. O! course they talked of what they 
should do wben they had ‘made their pile’ 
—every digger does! The major talked 
about going back to England, to his littie 
girl—his wile died before he came out— 
and his partner talked abou! going to Eng- 
land, too; not that he bad any little girl to 
go to, or any friends, for the matter ot that! 
His tamily bad cut up rough with bim and 
shunted bim, He told the major all about 
his people, and the major bade bim cheer 
up, aod assured bim that when he went 
back to England a millionaire—diggers are 
never satisfied with looking forward to 
anything less than a million!—the young 
fellow would find his great people quite 
ready to forget the past, and awtully 
pleased to se6 bim! Are you getting tired, 
major?’ 





The major raised bis head from his hand, 
on which he had been supporting it, his | 
e'bow on the table; then resumed his 
attitude of anxious and impatient resigna- 
tion. 

‘“Sha’n’t be long now. Well, strange t 
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pry Those dreams had come true; he 
and the major wererich men. The major 
could go home to his little girl as soon as 
he liked, the young fellow could return to 
England, and take his place among re- 
epectable people. They sat up the night of 
his luck, talking it all over, making plans, 
and revellingin the golden future, Per- 
haps they revelled too much, or perhaps 
the janior partner had been working too 
hard, that night he fell ill—camp fever, 
and be’d got it bac. He was ill for weeks, 
oft his head most of the time, and, of 
course, his friend and partner, the major, 
nursed him through it; I say, of course; 
his friend, whom he had made rich, stuck 
to the lad in his trouble, and nursed him 
like a wother! 

He s'opped and looked straight into the 
white face opposite hiin, and the major, as 
if unable to bear the stern gaz, got up 
from his chair, moved to and fro uneasily, 
and then sank down again. 

“You'd think so0,’’ resumed Desmond 
musing!y, and with bitter cyniciam. ‘‘Tuey 
had been close friends; the youngster was 
the one who had really earned the money, 
and not only that, he bad nursed the part- 
ner when he was down with the camp 
fever, some months before, But it you 
think so, you do the major injustice, Wben 
the young fellow came to—to find all the 
hair off his bones, he found also that bis 
dear triend and partner bad taken his de- 
parture, He had disappeared two days 
alter the youngster’s attack, and had 
thoughttully taken their joint fortune with 
bim. Ina word’’—and he flung theend of 
his cigar in the fire, and crossed his erms— 
‘the major, this officer in Her Majesty’s 
service, (his man who always prided hi «- 
86: fon being a gentieéa.an, was a beartiess, 
ungrateful scamp, and an unmitigated 
scoundre! !’’ 

The major looked from right to left, bis 
face livid, bis lips tremopling. He tried 
to speak, but the words, whatever they 
may have been, dropped inaudibly trom 
his, dry, bot lips. 

“The name of this polished and amusing 
gentleman was Medion; the young fel- 
low’s was Desmond Carr '.yon,”’ resumed 
the other alter a moment's «!lence. “When 
he got well enough be made up bis mind, 
o! course thathe would go for his friend 
the maj rif he had totrack him round the 
globe. The major had not leit any ad- 
dress, but he had, strange to say, | ft a 
note. it was Strange. It was a piece of 
weakness which was singularly ipconsist- 
ent; out I suppose at the last moment the 
mejor felt that that he really could not 
leave bis friend and partner withouta word 
of farewell. It is an interesting littie note. 
1’\l read it to you.” 

As he spoke he put his hand in the pocket 
of his worn jacketand drew outa pocket 
book. From this be took a yellow and 
soiled sheet of paper. 

‘Here it is: 


‘(Dear Desmond—I am go'ng back to 
my little girl. Don’t think too badly of 
mé. I'll pay you back some day, You 
will have another slice of luck, please 
Heaven. ERNEST MEDDON.,’ 


Nice, pious kind of gentleman, don’t you 
think, this major? The young tellow got 
better, and he started off in pursuit. But 
the major was really aclever man, and he 
had managed to leave taise clues here and 
there, and this swindled party got tired of 





about the v0 wagers it is cuneate necessary to 
say that he didn’t believe in the ‘little girl’; 
she was a creation of the major’s fertile 
imaginetion, do doubt. He had no idea of 
finding that gentleman, no particular wish, 
and it was altogether by accident that he 
came across the major outside of his own 
gate.’’ 

The young tellow reached forward and 
got another cigar and lit it leisurely, keep- 
ing his eyes fixed on the major’s face; then 
he resumed slowly, puffing his cigar be- 
tween the sentences with evident enjoy- 
ment, 

“He found the major—in clover. Beau- 
tifully dressed—he had been dining out !— 
with a diamond stud in his shirt front; he 
lived in a nice house, well furnishod, with 
a tifty-guinea sideboard’’—looking round 
the room—“handsome plate, nice pictures 
—oh, evidently in clover; while the young 
man was seedy and out at elbows, with 
nothing—no! asbilling io his pocket and 
a penny roll in his stomach. Truly, vice 
is always punished, and virtue is triumph- 
ant; and honesty is always the best pol- 
icy !” 

Tue major wiped the cold perspiration 
from his tace, and stretched out a hand im- 
ploringly. 

“And now you want to know what the 
injured man is going to do?” 

The major broke in with » xind of groan, 
and said: 

‘Desmond, I swear to you,!I give you 
my word of honor, I—for Heaven’s sake, 
don’t be bard upon me! It—it was astrong 
temptation! I—1 did itina moment! It 
wasn’t for myself, but for—for my little 
girl 

The young fellow smiled incredulously. 

“Your little girl! Mejor, you are incor- 
rigibe. 1 might have believed in thelittie 
girl once—like a fool, I did; but not now! 
No, maj»%r; accomplisbed liar as you are, 
that plea will not deceive me. Shall I tell 
you what I am going todo?” 

He rose as he spoke, and leaning against 
the mantel-sheif, looked down on the 
sbrinking, grovelling man. 

“What ought Itodo! Think of it! To 
leave the man who bad made a fortune for 
bim; to leave him to die out in the wilds of 
Trotter's Flat, and to seize the opportunity 
when he was helpless on his back, to rob 
him of every penny of his share of the 
money be bad risked his life to get! What 
should such a man deserve? Think of the 
time thatthe young fellow had to spend 
after his loss; think of the months and 
years of hard life, of semi-starvation, of 
ceaseless toil, of hope deterred, and grim 
despair! What atonement can that scoun- 
dre| mak®s, do you think? Give me an an- 
swer, major !”’ 

‘The wretched man rose and leant againat 
the table, clinging to it for support. 

“Desmond,” broke in a whine from bis 
parched lips. “Have mercy—lI'il give you 
—”" he stopped, and his cunning eyes 
dropped. “It’s no use promising, Des, 
I’m poor—I swear I am!” 

The young man glanced round the room 
and smiled. 

‘*Yes, you look poor! That fifty-guinea 
sideboard was a present trom your admir- 
ing friends; the plate, ditto; that diamond 
stud you found in the road. You wisera- 
ble wretch!’ he broke out, for the first 
time permitting his smouldering passion 
to leap into flame, “you cowardly hound!” 
and he seized him by the oollar of his coat 
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sitnet on your shirt front—right under 
the diamond there!—and I'll leave him to 
deal with you!’’ 

His passion had brought the color to the 
young fellow’s pale face, and the light to 
his dark eyes, and as he stood looking 
down upon the unmasked old scoundrel, 
his appearance was magnificent and awe 
inspiring. 

The major crouched Jower and atill 
lower, untii he almost knelt at his victim’s 
feet. 

‘“‘Deamond, have mercy!” he whined. 
‘a’'m—i’m an old man! I--I swear I 
thought you were dead ——”’ 

He stopped suddenly, as if something in 
his words had struck him with fresh ter- 
ror. 

“I--I mean,’”’ he stammered, ‘‘] heard 
you were dead! Desmond, I am a poor 
man; I am indeed. But you shall baveall 
I’ve got. I’ve got a little—fi ty, a hundred 
pounds, You shall bave them, They’re 
yours; Tadmitit! 1 wi-h there was more! 
Take them, my dear Desmond; oh, take 
them !”’ 

“Get up,” said Desmond, with grim con- 
tempt. ‘Don’t be afraid that I shall take 
any of your money. Get up, you make me 
sick!’ 

“Take it, take it!’ almost walled the 
major. “You are poor—you want money 


‘“Getup!” said the young man aternly. 
“You make me hate myself! for coming 
near you.”’ 

“Kut take the notes, Desmond,” whined 
the wajor, “What will you do—here with- 
out money ?”’ 

“Nothing,’’ was the cold reply. ‘I am 
not going to remain in England, “Once I 
bave seen you safely io jail, major, 1 leave 
it forever. Get up and’ —be smiled bit- 
terly—‘‘compose yourself. I have given 
you your notice—the nearest magist: ate!”’ 

The major got up and snuttled to a vabl- 
net, tore it open, and shuflled back witn a 
roll of notes. 

“See here, Des; look, my dear boy!’’ be 
moaned, ‘Take’em—and let me ofl! For 
the sake of old ti.wes, for the sake of my 
child—thiok of her, Desmond, for Heaven's 
sake, think of her-——” 

“I would if L could believe in her exis 
tence,’’ said Desmond, with a laugh. 

‘I'm speaking the truth, I—1 swear it!’’ 
walied the mejor. ‘Desmoud, don’t be 
hard op me, Look here, |'m @ poor man. 
1 lost the money almost directly, I did! I 
did! No luck ever comes tlo—to money 
ill-gotten——” 

“You old hypocrite! You sublimated 
Pecksniff!"’ exclaimed the young man 
“Hold your tongue, or I'll drag you out 
now !’’ 

“Listen to me, Desmond. This money- 
you can do #)> much with it, Out there— 
Nevada, anywhere—a young fellow could 
make atortune with it. Take it, Desmond 
—I'll send you more; I'll do anything it 
you let me off!”’ and in the extravagance ot 
his fear he seized the young man’s band 
and tried to forces the notes within it, 

With an ejaculation of disgust and cen. 
tempt, Desmond tore his hand away, 

“You white livered cur!’ he said, with 
flashing eyes. “If I bad had a spark of 
compunction you'd have put it out! If 
you had met me likéa wan, if you’d pulled 
a revolver and taced me, or plucked up a 
bit of courage and dared me, I could bave 
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scoundre) !” 

As he spoke, as the last words rang 
clearly though not loudly through the 
room, the tront door was heard to open, 
and steps in the hall 

The major started, and with acry of ter- 
ror sprang to the door, turned the key, and 
wet bis back to It 

‘Des— Des——" he gasped, ‘For Heav- 
en's sake, have mercy! Don't—don't speak! 
Keep quiet! Have mercy on me! I've 
told you the truth! She's come home— 
she’s outside! Have pity on me, Desmond 

-VH—I'll do anything, but don’t—don't 
speak before her!’’ 

The young man eyed him with astonish- 
ment, but before he could make any re- 
sponse, a voice, soft and musical and full— 
the voice of a girl at its best and sweetest— 
was beard outside and the handle of the 
door was turned, 

“Papal Are you up still? Are you in 
there?’ 

Desmond Carr-Lyon started and looked 
searchingly in the white face of the major, 
still lying against (he door with his hand 
on the bandia, 

Atter all it was true, then, there was a 
daughter, The major, white to the lips, 
watched his companion’s face in au agouy 
ofapprehension; the clock ticking on the 
mantel-shel! was the only sound for a mo- 
mentor two, then the sweet volce spoke 
again. 

‘Papa, what ls the matter? Why have 
you locked the door?” 

The major made a gesture of entreaty, 
and Desmond motioned t» him to unlock 
the door, ‘The major hestily arranged his 
coat, drove the hunted look from his face, 
and forcing a amile, opened the door, and 
K itty entered. 

There was still the flush on her cheek 
which the cold air had produced, though 
the locked door and the allence in the room 
bad alarmed her, and her lovely eyes were 
sparkling, and she came in like a vision of 
youth and grace and beauty. 

“Why, papa!” she exclaimed, and then 
stopped short at sight of the tall figure by 
the fire, 

lor & inoment she did not recognize him 
Between the cold and half-starved wan, 
aitting likeatramp by the wayside, with 
his wan, haggard face leaning on his hand, 
and this young man, warmed by food and 
wine there was an appreciable distance, 
For a moment she stared, then ber face 
erimsoned, and she looked from him to her 
father, and then back again. 

And Deamond Carr-Lyon? He made 
no movement, uttered not a word; but 
his face which had been bright with color, 
Krew pale, and the dark eyes which met 
her astonished gaze were filled with a 
strange expression. 

He recognized it at once. It was the girl 
who looked at bim so pitying!y had spoken 
#0 gently, had mistaken him for a tramp, 
had given him a shilling! 

W hat a world of thought can flash through 
the brain, what a tumult of emotion can 
sweep over the heart in acouple of short 
recon dal 

Kefore the young fellow there seemed to 
pass a panorama of his life, 

The hard, totlful years, brightened by 
nothing more tangible than the vague hope, 
a Trestions desire! 

Hewsaw the hutin the miner's camp in 
which he had dreamt—through many a 
night of exhausted sleep—dreamt of the 
one woman who Heaven had intended for 
him, but whom he had not yet met. 

Phrough all the vulgar vice and squalid 
dissipation of that rough camp he had kept 
his soul white, and his record clean; 
for ever before him floated mysteriously 
the face of the girl who was waiting for him 
somewhere, the face of the girl whom he 
could not even picture, but for which his 
heart was yearning. 

And now she stood before him! Likea 
fiash of lightning he knew it. She was 
there, It was for ber that he had been 
waiting, for her bis heart had been aching 
these long years, 

And she was the daughter of the man 
who had deserted him at Death's door, and 
robbed hii in the hour of need. 

His daughter! Great Heavens do grapes 
grow on thistles, can one gather honey from | 
a stone? 

Could it be possible that this lovely crea- 
ture, with the pure clear eyes, which 
seemed but as windows to the soul, could it 
be possible that she was his child, the 
daughter of this beartiess old scoundrel? 

Pale, and quivering with an emotion he 
could not understand, he stood and met 
her sweet blue eyes in that swift PasRag e 

f time, 





Then the majorspoke. His voice sounded 
rather ! eky and faise, and his « 6 was 
te allemypt atiree and easy 
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“Why Kate,1 thought you bad come 
home and gone to bed! I must have locked 
the door by accident Er—er—the fact is I 
have bad a pleasant surprise, my dear. An 
old trieni—a—er—a very dear friend. I 
haven’t seen for the last—er—ten years, he 
happened to run against meto-night Let 
me introduce him, Clifford—with a swilt 
glance of entreaty at Desmond—*‘Abem, 
Cliflord, my dear boy, this ia my daughter, 
my daughter. Kate, my old triend—er— 
ahem, Clifford Kaven——”’ 

The young man’s tace flushed, and be 
opened his lips as if about to speak swiftly 
aud angrily; then the color went again and 
he remained silent. He bowed, but Kitty 
beld outherhand.. 

‘I'm very giad tones you,’’ said the sweet 
voice a little tremnulous, and she raised her 
eyes to bis face appealing for forgiveness 
tor the nistake ahe had made, the indignity 
she had inflicted. 

He took the band—she had drawn off her 
glove—and it fluttered in his strong palm 
like a warm, trightened bird; took it and 
held it tor a second, his dark eyes looking 
into hers, 

“Thank you,” be said. 

Thank you! The two words, the same 
she bad heard from his lips in the lane 
sent the blood to her face, then left it rath- 
er white and piteous 

“Have you—have you come far?’’ she 
asked in alow voice, teeling that she must 
say something or burst into tears. 

Idiot that she had been to mistake him 
with his graceful figure and handsome, 
noble face for anything but a gentleman. 

‘Very far,’ be said, and his voice was al- 
mostas low as hers, “From the other side 
of the ocean, Miss—Meddon.”’ 

“Er—Mr. Raven basjust returned from 
Australia, my dear,’’ said the major, rub- 
bing his hands and nodding smilingly. 
“From Australlia,’’ and he looked at Des- 
mond, ‘We have been talking over old 
times, when we used to pe—to be at school 
together. Never was so delighted to see 
anybody in iny life!’’ 

“| am very glad you have come back, for 
papa’s sake,’ she said shyly. 

Gilad he had come back! If she only 
knew! 

The young man tried to speak, but feel- 
ing that he could only say “thank you”’ 
again, merely bowed. 

‘“Yes,—ahbem!—and now it is so late, I 
am sure Mr, Raven will excuse you, won’t 
you, —er— Clifford?” 

‘*Yos,’' said Desmond; “I should be sor- 
ry to keep Migs Meddon up.”’ 

Kitty looked at the table, 

“Is there anything I can get, papa? Have 
you told Mary Mr, Raven willstay? I will 
go and see that his room is ready!’’ 

‘I’m sorry to say that I can’t persuade 
him to stay with us, ny dear,’’ said the 
major before Desmond could speak. “I’ve 
tried al. 1 know, but he is a confirmed 
wanderer, and likes bachelor quarters. He 
is staying at the hotel.” 

Desmond did not contradict him and 
the major heaved a sigh of relief. 

“] am sorry you will notstay with us,” 
said Kitty. “But you will come to-mor- 
row?’ and she beld out her hand. 

Once more he took it, and this time his 
strong fingers closed around it with a dis- 
tinct pressure, and it was, though she knew 
it not, a pledge and a promise, 

“Thank you, we will see. My move- 
ments are rather uncertain——”’ 

“A regular nomad, a complete wander- 
ing Arab, my dear. But leave him to me; 
I dare say I can persuade him to pay us a 
visit; he’ll come and dine with us; eh, Clif- 
ford?”’ 

‘Yea, do,’’ she said, 1 ot in the conven- 
tional voice which means, ‘For goodness 
sake, don’t!’ but in a low earnest tone. 

Desmond neither retused nor accepted. 

‘ood night,”’ he said. 

*‘“iood night,’ she returned. 

Their eyes met; his with a grave, sad re 
gard; hers with a pleading ‘Forgive me!”’ 
@x pression. 

Then she turned and left the room, and 
the light, the sweetness, the poetry with 
which her presence seemed to fill it went 
with her. 

Desmond Carr-Lyon turned round, and 
leaning his elbow on the mantel-piece, 
gazed into the fire, 

The major, breathing heavily, as an ac- 
tor does, after a long and trying part, trem- 
blingly caught at his glass and drank a 
draught of the brandy and water; then 
wiped his face and crept towards his com- 
panion. 

“Desmond!”’ hoarsely, “it was true you 
see. I didn’t lie!’ 

“You didn’t. Marvellous!’ was the re. 


sponse In a low voice, and without raising 
s head. 
“You see what a—beautiful creature she 
s, Deamond? You can—can understand 


what I feel! For Heaven’s sake don’t ex- 
pose me! She’s an innocent girl. She 
loves me, Desmond,’’—which was true,— 
‘‘and I love her, Desmond; she isthe apple 
of my eye,” which wes false, the only per- 
gon the major loved being—Major Meddon! 
‘Don’t show me up before her, have pity 
on her, it you haven’tany on me! You— 
you may be a father yuurself some day, 
Desmond! Think what it woald be if—it 
sone fellow dragged a Ifttle slip of yours 
tolight. I did wrong, I behaved badly, I 
own it. Lamsorry! If I bad the money 
I’d hand it back. 1 would, I would so help 
me Heaven! Butl haven’t. I'll give you 
alll have! You take the notes now, Des? 
and you'll go away? There's no use in stay- 
ing here you know; there’s nothing to be 
donein Engiand! Go abroad, Des, my boy. 
I'll send you more money as soon as | can. 
I swear it.”’ 

The young man stil] stood with a grave, 
thoughtful, downcast face. He scarcely 
heard the hoarse, whining voice, did not 
see the fire into which he stared; it was the 
girl’s voice that rang in his ears, the girl’s 
face and its dark eloquent eyes he was 
looking at! Kate Meddon! And this man’s 
daughter! 

The major grew more anxious and 
alarmed, 

“If there was any chance of your doing 
anything in Engiand 1’d say, stay; but 
there isn’t,’”’ he went on. ‘None at all, 
You know that. What can a man who isa 
gentleman and knows nothing of business 
get to do in England? And—and’’—he 
made an imperceptible pause, and his cuu- 
ning eyes glanced up at the grave, thought- 
ful face—‘‘and there is no chance of your 
getting the Carr-Lyon title, you know: 
there’s too many lives between you and it, 
isn’t there, Des?’’ 

He waited and watched. The young man 
said nothing. There was no change, no 
look of suspicion on the grave, handsome 
face. 

“No! Take the money and my advice; 
80 go abroad, my dear boy, and—and take 
the blessing of a father with you!’’ and, in- 
spired by this benevolent and pious gener- 
osity, the major ventured to lay his band 
fearfully on the young man’s arm. 

As if the touch had awakened him, Des- 
mond Carr-Lyon drew his arm away, and, 
raising his head, began to button up bis 
coat, 

The major watched him in an agony of 
fear. 

The young fellow turned up his coat col- 
lar, and took up his hat; then he looked at 
the major, a Strange look of contempt and 
loathing, and yet melancholy and regret: 
loathing for the man, and regret that she 
should be his daughter. 

“I am going,” ne said. ‘Don’t speak, 
please,’’ for the major had opened his lips. 
‘“] am going, and | let you off! Not a word, 
or 1 may change my mind!’’—sternly. ° ‘‘I 
spare you, not for your sake or my own, 
but for hers! I spare you on two condi- 
tions; the first, that you never tell her one 
word of your vil—ot your ‘little slip!’ that 
won’t be a bard condition, I think!—the 
other, that you act well by her. You are 
the sort of unnatural cur who would rob 
and betray your own mother, your own 
child. Act wrongly by ber, and I will 
come and send you to jail. Yes, if I have 
to come from the other end of the world to 
doit. You know me!” 

He moved towards the door; the major 
followed him cringingly. 

“Heaven bless you, Des!” he whined, 
wiping away imaginary tears; “you—you 
always were a noble fellow, always! 
Heaven—and a father bless you! Stop; 
you have forgotten the notes,’’ and he took 
them from the pocket in which be had 
thrust them when Kate knocked—cun- 
ningly and secretly abstracted half, and 
forced the remainder into Desmond’s open 
hand. 

The young man took them, rolled them 
up into a ball, and dropped them at the 
major’s feet. Then without a word of fare- 
weil, he went out into the night. It was 
raining in the usual ghastly, October fash- 
ion. 

As the gate closed after him, he stopped 
and looked up at the house. A light was 

burning in one of the bed-room windows, 

“My angel—my angel!’ he murmured; 
then with bent head walked on. 

The major stood listening to his depart- 
ing footsteps, picked up the notes and 
straightened them, tben sank into the 
chair and clasped his forehead with both 

bis bands, 

‘“‘Heaven!’’ be muttered hoarsely. ‘‘What 
an escape! What an escape!’ and he drew 





a heavy breath. “It was the sight of her | 
lid it! N ng elise, nothing else! Des 

nd arr.! n here il England, and 
knows nothing N he knows nothing 
Let me think! 





He did think, and to some purpose, for 
he sprang up suddenly and paced to and 
tro. 

* Desmond Carr-Lyon! And—and smi- 
ten by Kate! Heaven and earth, what a 
fool l have been! If [ bad only waited! 
But it is too late—too late! That bound has 
got me fast asa vice! Too late! Ob, what 
a cursed tool! What isto be done? Noth- 
ing, nothing! The thing must goon. It 
is too late to alter it. Too late!”’ 

Yes, it was too late for the major, because 
he bad sworn that he bad seen Desmond 
OCarr-Lyon die, and bad buried him, and 
the law punishes that kind of perjury with 
penal servitude! It was too late to pro- 
claim the fact that the young fellow tramp- 
ing through the cold and rain was the Right 
Honorable the Ear! of Carr-Lyon. 





CHAPTER IV. 
7 ATE, or Kitty, as she was generally 
kK called, was the belie of Sandtord. To 
be a belle one must be beautiiul, but 
one must be something more. Kate was 
not only beautiful, but sweet-natured and 
clever. lt was impossible not to admire 
her, equally impossible not to love her, 

1 wish | could draw her, in all ber youth 
and beauty; but what word picture, how- 
ever minute and elaborate, could ade- 
quately represent a young girl just out of 
her teens, upon whom the gods have lav. 
ished health, sense and loveliness? As 
well try to convey the scent of the rose, the 
color of an Italian sunset, the emerald 
gloss and glitter of the Lake of Geneva! 

Now, being all this, and the belle of 
Sandford into the bargain, Kitty might 
have been happy; but, although she did 
not go about crying ‘‘Willow, willow!” 
like the young lady in the play, there was 
a certain vague sadness in her dark, deep 
eyes, a touch of wistfulness in her sweet, 
low voice which does not belong to any 
bappy girl. 

Her life had been a strange and a lonely 
one. Her mother she could not remember, 
she having died when Kitty was a baby, 
and of her father she had known nothing 
until he came when she was about ten and 
took her away from the people who had 
taken charge of her during her early child- 
hood, 

Kitty had a loveable nature, and was 
quite prepared to love the srauge aud uu- 
known father who appeared on the scene 
so suddenly and whose past was 80 myste- 
rious, but the major was the kind of man 
whom it was difficult for even so sweet-na- 
tured a girl as Kitty to love. 

Reluctantly, and with many a beart- 
ache, she was soon to discover that the 
beautifully—dressed, carefully-preserved, 
elegant-mannered major was selfish and 
cold-hearted. The past whatever it may 
have been, hung between them like a 
cloud, or a pall—a barrier Kitty could not 
pass through or break down. 

Then, girl-like, she unconsciously looked 
round for someone to love: for woman, to 
be happy, must love something or some- 
one. Sometimes failing a lover, or a hus- 
band, or a child, they concentrate their af- 
fection on a pet dog or canary. There was 
no one in Sandtord to whom Kate’s young 
affections could cling, and she was not the 
girl to take to tame pets, 

So she lived alone. Her ‘‘soul was like 
a star and dwelt apart.’’ To her, the sea— 
that not even Sandford could render com- 
mon place—was a daily companion; she got 
into the way of walking along the sands 
and listening to the plash of the waves 
when the sea Wag calm, and the dull roar 
of the billows when the wind was high, 
and botb of the voices seemed intelligible 
to ber. 

The gulls, whose white wings dipped the 
foam, seemed in sympatby with her in her 
restless wistfulness. Oh, there is notning 
80 mysterioue—the music of the breeze, or 
the shells that lie fathoms deep beneath 
the oceéan—as a maiden’s mind! 

What was it that Kate thought about as 
she wandered by herself on the sea’s mar- 
gin, and by tue high cliffs that led to 
frowning Hartland? Was it love? If sc, 
there was very little food for such thought. 
Most of the men at Sandford were old or 
middle-aged; retired officers with red 
noses and no livers; and the only young 
tinan, the curate, whose nose was as white 
asthe rest of his face, was not likely to 
suggest romantic reflections to Kate, 

There was no young man, excepting the 
curate, until Lord Carr-Lyon appeared. 
And him Kate hated at first sight, tor there 
was sometiing about bim which made her 
soul shrink witb instinctive antipathy, 

How her father had come to know him 
was never quite clear tw her, though the 


| major talked of him as quite an old friend 


But one thing was getting clear to her, 


!| and that was ber father was trying to pre 
| sent Lord Carr-Lyon in a most favorable 
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aspect and endeavoring to interest her in 
bim. 

Lord Carr-Lyon had been in Sandford 
some weeks pow, and though he was sup- 
posed to be occupied in looking aiter the 
alterations which were being made at Lyd- 
cote, the great piace he had bought, he 
seemed always about the parade, or the 
High Street, and alwaysin Kate’s way, to 
her annoyance, 

She tried to be pleasant and friendly— 
for was he not her father’s friend?—but it 
was hard work, and the more she tried, 
the more she hated bis pale, dissipated 
face, with its halt-impudent, hait-cunning 
smile, and bis thin strident voice, He was 
an earl, with a rent-roll of, oh—eo many 
thousands a year; but Kate knew that he 
wasa cad and a traud, and she loathed 
him. 

Why had he come to Sandford and 
bought Lydcote, instead of settling down 
at bis own place, Caresford?—and why was 
her father so thick with Lim? 

The problem troubled her against her 
will, and she found herseit, for want of 
something eise to think about, dwelling 
upouw it until—until sbe saw “the tramp” 
in the lane, and came home at night to find 
bim in her father’s dining-room, 

it was the turning point in her life, She 
went up-stairs after tuat long look in which 
his eyes bad met hers with so grave and 
sad a steadiastness, her heart beating fast, 
a strange emotion thrilling ber as no emo- 
tion had over yet thrilled her. 

Up stairs in ber room she could hear the 
murinur of their voices—ber father’s and 
that of the young man whom ber father 
named Cliflord Raven—and she listened, 
trying’to dis\inguish the young fellow’sdeep 
and grave voice. 

Then, as she listened, she heard the toot- 
steps in the hall and tie door close, 

Who was he, and why had her tather 
never mentioned him? She forgot, when 
she asked herself the question, that »°r 
father never mentioned anyone «nat was 
connected with his past lite, over which 
tell a veil which be never tor a moment 
lifted, 

Kate slept little that night, and when she 
did sleep, the stranger, Clifford Raven, 


came to ber in ber dreains; once with a 
shilling in his hand and a strauge smile on 


his face. 

When she came down inthe morning, 
she found the major already seated at the 
breakfast table; but it did not seem as if 
hunger had driven him there, for there was 
nothing upon his plate but a piece of dry 
toast, and in place of his coffee cup was a 
glass of brandy and water. As he looked 
up coverily, with a forced smile she saw 
that be was pale, and that there were dark 
lines about his eyes which were not usua)- 
ly there, 

She went round to him, and kissed his 
torehead, which was hot and dry, and 
said: 

“1 am afraid I am late, papa.” 

“Are you? Er—yes, | think you are, But 
I’m early. I didn’t wail, because 1 prom- 
ised Lord Carr-Lyon 1’d meet bim at Lyd- 
cote at halt-past ten. He wants me to see 
how they are getting on, and—er—give him 
my advice about the decorations,” 

He paused, and made a great show of 
buttering his piece of toast; then he added: 

“Ahem! peruaps you would like to go 
with me, Kute?”’ 

‘1!’ sne said, surprised. “Ob, no, thank 
you, papa; | should be intruding!” 

“No, you wouldn’t,” he said. “The tact 
is, Carr-Lyon asked ine to bring you.,”’ 

Her face flushed faintly, but she kept 
her eyes fixed on ber cup, 

“It was very kind of nim, but I don’t 
think J will go, if you don’t ming.” 

‘‘But I do mind,” be said quietly and yet 
sullenly. ‘‘Why shouldn’t you go with 
me? | tuink it’s deuced kind of Lord Carr- 
Lyon to ask you!”’ 

Kate remained silent, and her silence 
seemed to exasperate him. 

“Deuced kind! I should like to know 
whether any other girl in the place would 
refuse such an invitation. By ‘;eorge, they 
would jump atit! But it seems tome——” 
witb an angry glanoe trom under his lida— 
‘that you consider yourself a kind of—er— 
Queen of Sheba.”’ 

‘| don’t know why the Queen of Sheba 
in particular should decline to go to Lyd- 
cote, papa,’’ said Kate smiling. 

“Qu, if you are going to be witty!’’ he re- 
torted withasneer, “J tell you what it is, 
Kate, you wanta little plain speaking.’’ 

She raise 3 ber eyes, and his own fell un 





ager them. 


You are DOL a child 


and you 
fool, aud that being so you must have 
seen for yourself that Lord Carr Lyou— 


ahem—intends to make himself pleasant 
and agreeable.” 








i 
a! 186 mincing matters. he said | 


are not a | 


Kate thought what a failure the intention 
proved but said nothing. 

“Ever since he bas been here he has paid 
you all kinds of attentions, I don’t know 
what more you want.’’ 

‘1 do not want Lord Carr-Lyon to pay 
me any attentions whatever, papa,” she 
said in a low vuice, 

The major set his teeth. 

“Ob, you don’t! I suppose he is not good 
enough for you. Heaven and earth, is it a 
marquis or a duke you are waiting for?” 

Kate looked up suddenly and her face 
paled. : 

He had never spoken to her like this be- 
fore, never with such brutal coarseness! 

‘Papa!’ she exclaimed. 

The major soapped at his toast, and a 
dull red crept into vis pale tace. 

‘Kate, you are enough totry the patience 
of a saint!” he said as a kind of sullen ex- 
cuse, “You—you appear to have no notion 
ot—er—doing the best for yourself: while | 

-er—I’m thinking of your future all day 
long. This Lord Carr-Lyon—~” 

“Do not let us speak of Lord Carr Lyon 
any more, papa,” she said quiely, her lips 
quivering, the unfrequent tears very near 
her lids, “Has Mr, Raven lett Sandtord 
this morning?” 

The major stared at her, then his face 
grew paler, and his hand went out to the 
brandy and water. 

“Raven? Ob, yes, Clarence Raven——"’ 

“Olifiord!” said Kate quickly with taint 
surprise, 

“Clifford,—I mean Clifford,” he said bas- 
tily. “My head aches so this morning that 
I don’t remember my own name. It’s the 








“Why on earth should you be sorry?’’ he 
demanded testily. 

‘*Because be looked so poor and unhap- 
py,’’ abe said, thinking of Lim as she had 
seen him in the lane, when she had taken 
hin foratramp. “Is trouble any the less 
hard to bear because one has brought it on 
oneself and deserved it? And he is so 
young, too, papa! Did you--did you give 
him apy money?” and as she asked the 
question her face flushed and her eyes 
grew downcast, 

The question, recalling as it did the 
scene of the preceding night, almost drove 
the major mad, 

“Did I give him any money? Of course 
I didn’t; that is—he wouldn’t take it.” 

Kate looked up quickly. 

“Ob, papa! then he cannot be altogether 
bad now, poor fellow!”’ 

The major grew hot and buttoned his 
spruce morning coat round his carefully 
preservec waist, with a gesture of despera- 
tion. 

‘See here, Kate,’’ he said, with an air of 
pompous dignity, “this is not an agreeable 
topic of conversation to me, I—I don’t 
care to talk oj this young man any ionger. 
I don’t choose to go into his history with 
you; 1 have too much respect for your--er 
--innocence of—er—men’s wickedness. 
Oblige me by--er—changing the subject. 
Do you suitl retuse to go with me to Lyd- 
cote?’’ 

‘*Don’t ask me, papa,”’ she said, in a low 
voice, and she went up to him and laiduear 
hand upon bis arm with the. rlpake so elo- 


which a lovable -Ufence was lost on the 
quent; but * 





club champagne, J do believe it’s rank poi- 
son. Clifford Raven?—oh, yes, be lett **.” 
morning. He has important ~ ~“°™# 12 


London.” 
“Is bea very ~~ ‘riend of yours?’’ she 


said, «v-« never spoke of him I think.” 

268, a very old friend,’’ replied the 
major looking sideways at the coffee pot, 
and avoiding her eyes, ‘‘I—I—er—kuew 
his parents, You don’t expect me to taik 
of alithe people | knew before you were 
born?” 

‘‘Betore I was born?’’ she said with a 
smile. “Mr, Raven does not look much 
older than me, you must have known him 
when I was a child, papa.’’ 

The major got another piece of toast, 
though halt his first piece reinained in bis 
plate. 

“Yes, yes,’ he said. 

‘*W ho is be, papa?’’ she asked after a mo- 
ment’s pause, 

‘‘Who is Le?”’ he repeated, the dusky red 
creeping into his face, his eyes glowing at 
her half-angrily, half-suspiciously; ‘‘what 
on earth do you mean?’ Then as Kate 
looked at him with grave surprise, “You 
are a8 bad as a catechism, this morning! | 
tell you he is an old friend of mine, 1 met 
him years ago——”’ he hesitated, then as if 
struck by an idea, he said, “Look here, 
Kate; don’t ask me anything about this fel- 
lew—er—Raven. I know no good about 
him.”’ 

Kate looked up with quick and sad sur- 
prise, 

‘‘No good! and he looked so—he is a gen- 
tleman, papa!’’ 

“A gentleman—ob, yes,’’ assented the 
major, fidgeting with his eyeglass, “But 
a man may bea gentleman, and yeta bad 
lot—that is shaky and risky.”’ 

“Do you mean that this Mr. Raven has 
done anything—dishonorable6, papa?’ she 
asked with an anxiety of which she was 
only half conscious, 

The major rose, cleared histhroat, pulled 
up bis collar with an air of virtuous impa- 
tience. 

“My dear Kate, I must say you seem re- 
markably anxious about this —er—this 
young man.” 

Kate’s face flushed a second, then she 
met her father’s eyes steadily. 

“A nd—er—not only curious, but—er—er 
--slightly obtuse. I should think you 
might see that I don’t care to talk about 
the man.’’ 

‘*] see that—yes,’’ said K ate gently. 

The major started slightly and eyed her 
suspiciously. 

‘“Atany rate, I can tell you this much— 
er—Clifford Raven is not the—er—kind otf 
a man 1 should care for you to know. His 
visit here last night was quite an accident; 





quite. I couldn’t very well turn him trom 
the door - 

‘*No, poor fellow,’’ said Kate, almost to 
herself, as she remembered his pale tace 
and threadbare ciothesa, 

“Although, perhaps, it Was my 
nave 1006 BU, But | am ahem not the 
kind ot a man to forget an old friend, even 
though he has proved himself unworthy of 


—er—my triendship.’’ 
“] am very sorry,’’ said Kate; and she 
sighed. 





BMW hich is a polite way of waying, ‘! don’t 
mean to go if youdol’” he said sharply. 
“Very well. 1 sball not be home to lunch,” 
and with «an air of offended dignity the 
major stalked out. 

Kate stood at the window looking out at 
the sea, and asadder expression than usual 
came into her eyes. It was not of her 
tather’s anger at her refusal to go with him 
.o Lydcote that she was thinking, but ot 
what her father had said concerning Clif- 
ford Raven. 

‘Lhe tace she had so admired, the voice 
which had haunted her during the night 
belonged, then, toa man unworthy of her 
sympathy. That he was in trouble was 
his own fault, and he had brought it on 
himself, What was it he had done? 

She asked herself the question over and 
over again as she went about her small 
housebold tasks; she could not drive the 
remembrance ot the young man from her 
mind; and at last, with the object of for- 
getting him, she put on her hatand jacket 
and went out. 


[TO BB CONTINUED. | 
teenie mamma 

THkt WrRkaTtTH.— The Koman bridal 
wreath was of verbena, plucked by the 
bride herself. Holly wreaths were sent as 
tokens of congratulation, and wreaths of 
parsiey and rue were given under a belief 
that they were eflectual preservatives 
against evil spirits. The hawthorn was 
the flower which formed the wreaths of 
Athenian brides, 

At the present day, in our own country, 
the bridal wreath is almost entirely com- 
posed of orange-bloasoms, on a background 
of maiden-hair fern, a sprig bere and there 
of stephanotis blending ita exquisite tra- 
grance. Much uncertainty exists as to 
why this blossom has been s0 much worn 
by brides, but the general opinion seeins to 
be that it was adopted as an emblem of 
fruitful ness, 

According to a correspondent of ‘Notes 
and (jueries,’’ the practice has been de- 
rived from the Saracens, amongst whom 
the orange-blossom was regarded as a 
symbol of a prosperous marriage, a cir- 
cumstance which is partly to be accounted 
for by the fact that, in the Kast, the orange 
tree bears ripe truit and biossomas at the 
sametime, 

It has also been suggested that this ower 
was introduced into our wedding customs 
by French milliners, having been selected 
for its beauty rather than for any symboli- 


ca) reason. 
> —— 


“You would be surprised,” said an up- 
town physician, ‘‘tosese how strong men 
weaken under the simple process of vac- 
cination. J have had railroad engineers 
and robust mechanics faint away while 





| 


receiving the few slight scratches on 
the arm incident to vaccination; delicate 
i} women Dever tmurinur,. 
ie > 
Mn. M 4 (at the do Eva, if y 

and Mr. Pau ul | } are for art y 
sieep before break fast, please remember 
tbat your motherand Ido, That light is 


attracting all the mosquitoes in Jersey!” 
Mise Eva Milis (promptly): ‘All right, 
papa; l’li turn itdow \” 


Bric-a-Brac, 


a 





Tus JUBILER —The fiftieth year or ju- 
bilee was avery important, almost a sa- 
cred year among the Jews, Moses had 
laid it down asa divine command that af- 
ter every forty-nine years the land was not 
to be sown or reaped, debts which could 
not be paid owing to poverty were to be 
cancelled, slaves were to be set free, and 
the land was to be restored to its original 
and proper holdera, The fiftieth year 
was to be hallowed, and liberty proclaimed 
through the land to the inhabiianta. This 
great holiday was never strictly heia, and 
fell at last into disuse, 

Tue Fork-FinGeER.—The fore-finger ot 
the left hand has among most nations been 
chosen as a wedding finger, owing to a 
popular beliet that a nerve in this finger 
communicates directly with the heart. It 
was also, for the same reason held to pos- 
sess mystic powere in healing, and still is 
used by some people in stirring up medi- 
cine, or like potions, a relicot the old Greek 
or Roman belief that no poison or noxious 
element in a draught could escape detec- 
tion when agitated by this finger which 
would immediately discover the ‘‘unfriend- 
ly element’ by means of a warning spasm 
communicated by the heart, 


WAGGING THE Ears,.—Le **sGvolution,” 
a lecture latelx «ting upon the horse and 
éeriain long-eared animals having the 
power to shake their ears, said he believed 
that man originally ‘“‘wagged bis ears,” but 
that the appropriate muscles not being 
used had become rudimentary. However, 
in his opinion, the power could be recov- 
ered, and as a proof be had actually 
strengthened his muscies to such an ex- 
tent that he could wag one or both ears and 
gave bis audience ocular demonstration of 
the curious phenomenon, He stated thata 
large buyer at auctions always wags his 
left ear to the auctioneer, who takes this se- 
cret bid. 

ScoTtoH WEppINGsS.—It was formerly 
the custom in many parts of Scotiand for 
the bride immediately after the wedding 
to walk around the church unattended by 
the bridegroom. Matrimony was avoided 
in the months of January and May. Alter 
a baptism tbe first food the company tasted 
was crowdie, a mixture of meal and water, 
or meal and ale. After baptism, the father 
placed a basket filled with bread and cheese 
on the pot-book suspended over the fire in 
the middle of the room in which the com- 
pany was gathered, and the child was 
handed across the tire with the intent to 
frustrate all attemps of evil spirits or evil 
eyes, The custom is analogous with that 
of the Israelites who made their children 
pass through fire to Moloch. 





THe Reaw THiIne.,—For thoroughness 
and entire action and shametacedness there 
is nothing like a dog’s yawn. When a dog 
yawns he dosen’t screw his face into all un- 
natural shapes in an endeavor to keep his 
mouth shut with bis jaws wideopen. Neith- 
er does he put his paw up to his face into 
an apologetic way, while gaping in anguish 
as it were. He braces himself firwly on 
his four feet, stretches out his neck, de- 
presses bis head, and his jaws open with a 
graceful moderation. At first sight it is 
but an exaggerated grin; but when the gape 
is apparently accomplished the dog turns 
out his elbows, open his jaws another forty- 
five degrees, swallows au imaginary, bone 
by a sudden and convulsive movement, 
curls up his tougué, and shuts bis Jaws 
with a #nap, then he assuinés @ grave and 
contented visage, a4 is eminently beoom- 
ing to one who has performed a duty suc- 
cesstully and conscientiously, 

FLIRTATION UNKNOWN,--Flirtation is 
entirely unknown in Albania, for each girl 
is carefully secluded in the recesses of her 
home till her parents think her old enough 
to be married. Having arrived at this con- 
clusion, they announce the fact; if that is 
of no avall, the lady’s brother will politely 
come up to 4 triend In the street, and pleas- 
antly remark: ‘You are just the fellow | 
wanted to see, My sister is fourteen years 
old; you must marry her.’’ No Albanian 
who respects himaeif, ever rejects the pro- 
posal of his friend; in fact, he regards it as 
a great honor, and knows that a refusal 
means a duel to the death, Like other more 





Western mortals, be may have a morbid 
curiosity regarding his friend's sister's per 

| sonal appearance, then he has recourse t 
einevitadbise ola WOLA W Dome fession 

« orvenhe " at) £ ty Le] ‘ 
6 bride, inspects Ler, a hen returns 

lo the expectant Swain, W thadetalled m 
countofthe young lady's 4 ualitiea, of course 


colored in direct proportion to the tee she 
received. Then tne wedding-day is fixed, 


and at last the happy pait are tace to face. 
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le life's eventag long and dreary’ 
(sone the ti easares Once poesesese'’ 
Is thy epirit tealetand weary’ 
lhust thou long to be at reat? 
On (hie sweet promise Ou thy eight: 
‘AL evening Ume it @hall be light.’ 


*'LAght le sown’ for thee, and gladness 
Fven in tite vale of teare; 

Fooe will pees the night of sadness, 
Girlet will Oy when morn appears, 

Stil, to fatth 's etrong-llumia’a stat, 

Atevening time it stall be light.’* 


Dwell not on the growing weakness 
That precedes thy fame «decay, 
Hise above depressing sickness, 
Catch the dawns approachiog ray. 
Faith can discern the lhay Star bright 
**Ateveniog time it shall be iIight.*’ 
 —  —— 


TRIED AS BY FIRE. 


BY THE AUTNOKR OF “RTRANGERS BTILL,"' 





“PRINCE AND PRARANT,”’ “THE 
LIGHT#® OF ROCKHY,'’ “A 


WOMAN'@8IN,’’ RTC. 





CHAPTER XX XII—(00N FINURD.) 

i} ‘weet CIN AMBROMSE left the bou- 

A been belore ueean than be had ever 

of aie life, “-l@® course 

There isa keen Joy in the anticipation 
Of succesm and victury which the actual 
socoesa and VioLory themselves cannot pro- 
duoe, 

Iu his wind'’seye he saw himeelf—as he 
had pictured to Violet—lying at her 
feet In #016 #anny, vVine-clad villa in 
Npain. 

Those two by themselves, with no one to 
share or dispute his claim to her! With 
Kiar eltber dead, of Prince Kivani's 
rapler thruat, oraway in England with Mar- 
waren! 

Yee, success had come to hitn at last. Not 
only wouid he have won the woman he 
loved with « passion which he had nourish- 
ed aod fostered and secretly fed during all 
those long and bitter uwnonths, but he would 
have aecured wealth as well, for he had not 
inanaged Biair’s estate for Hiair’a benefit 
alone, bus had contrived to feather hia own 
nest pretty considerably; besides, Violet 
etiil heid her own money,and it would now 
become bis! 

He was so filled with the eoatacy of antiol- 
pation that he could bave mopped on the 
Kreal Blaircase, and raised the house with 
oxultant laughter, bad there not been still 
something todo before be could admit that 
ail was ready, 

Always looking forward to this supreme 
moment, be bad arranged with one of the 
drivers of the pair-horss carriages to ex 
peet ® summons frou hin, aud, slipping 
on a cloak, he went out to the corner of the 
street and gave the man his inatruc- 
tions 

tle waa to walt at the corner of the cathe- 
dral until he, Austin Atnbrose,arrived with 
«lady, 

1ue man waa then to drive to the station 
as if for bis life, and regardiess of any- 
thiny. 

Then he returned to the paiace,and hasti- 
ly packed a simall portmanotesau, He had 
searcely finished t when Blair's , valet 
kuocked at tne door,with General Trelant’s 
eard, 

Austin Ainbrose alipped on a dressing 
cKown over the traveling sult, for which he 
had exchanged his other clothes, and re- 
celved the general with oalin serenity and 
tligmily. 

* You expected ine, doubtless, and ] wil! 
not detain you with apologies tor the late- 
nees of the hour,” aid the general, « stiff 
and soldier-like old man,to whom duels 
were very ordinary matters indeed, “I may 
edd thatioy principal, Prince Kivani, will 
Hot goer pt an apology,” 

Austin Ambrose bowed, 

“The Earl of Ferrers bas no intention of 
offert: g one,’’ he said quietly, 

Toe xeneral inclined bie head. 

“Ar the person chballanged, the earl has 
the cboloe of weapons,’ be said, 

“Though, like moat Eoglishmen, I am 
Unfan tioar with the etiquette of the duello, 
Jan aware of that. Lord Ferrers chooses 
#wOorda,” 

oe general looked surprised, 

“!ndeed! Io honor, 1 am compelled to 
reond you, #ir, that ble highness is akilled 
with the rapier, if pistols would be consid- 
ered wore fair—" 


Austin Atnpbrose could scarcely repress a 
sneari of itupaiience, 

“Thanks, general; but the earl has inade 
his choice,” 

“Then pothing remains to settie but 
the hour and place,” said the general 
suavely. 

“Will balf-past five be too early?’ 
Austin Ambrose, ee 


‘No hour wiil be too ear y for us, sir,” 
said the general blandly, ‘and { would re- 
commend the field beuind the hospital, 
it ls very quiet and secluded at that hour 

Auslin Atnbrose assented,.and t 6 genera 

! is watch. 
vi D s&s lis finished, alr he said 


‘ray Convey my devoted respects to the 
ea i 2 
Austin Ambrose bowed bim out,and then 


returned to bis room and coin pleted his pre- 
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parations, He sat down and wrote a sbort 
note. 

“The meeting is for balf- five in the 
field behind the hospital. 9 not wait for 
une. I bave gone into the town and will join 
you to the minute,” 

He rang the bell and gave the note to 
Biair’s valet, then locking the door, flang 
himself on the bed and closed his eyes, try- 
ing to force bimeelf w sleep, but the effort 
tailed for a time. 

His acute brain was still at work pictar- 
ing the incidentws as be really imagined 
them, 

At balf-past five beand Violet would be 
speeding over the frontier. Blair would go 
to meet Prinoe Rivant; they would wait @ 
quarter of ao bour, bait, perhaps; and then, 
the prince growiog impatient, the general 
would offer to act as second for B air; 
the two men would fight, and there 
would be no doubt as to which would 
fall. 

With pistols, Blair, who was a good shot, 
would stand something of a chance; but 
with swords, Rivani, whose skill was pro- 
verbial, must win. 

With bis eyes closed he could see Blair 
lying stretched out upon the ground, witha 
thin streak of crimson creeping snake-like 
across the breast of bis white shirt, and at 
the vision a fiendish amile of satisfaction 
curved bis lips, 

Then be must have slept, for presently 
the sound of a church bell smote upon his 
ear, aud with a start he sprang from the 
ved, aud stealthily drew tue curtains a /it- 
tie apart. 

Yes, the dawn was breaking, the hour of 
bis triumph was approaobing! 

Wrapping bimeelf in bis cioak, and with 
a fur over bis arm for Violet, be caught up 
vis valise, and with cat-like step made his 

~vto the boudotr. 
bours ayo, oes ajar, «s be had left ita few 
ered ber name. vaed and softly whisp- 

There was no answer, sur 
i ~ arept 


n. 

He had expected to find her there ready 
dressed, and waiting for bim, but the room 
wasempty. He went to to the door of the 
bedroow and, knocking gently, cautiously 
called to her. 

Suil tuere was no answer, and after a 
mowent’s hesitation, he tried the door. 
It was unlocked, and he opened it and en- 
tered. 

‘ue room was dimly lighted by a simal! 
shaded jawp, and for the moment be could 
distinguish nothing clearly, but tie nex: 
he saw a figure lying on the bed. It was 
she, 

Sue was lying as if she bad failen back. 
wards in a fit of exbauation, ber pale face 
turned upwards, one arm hanging close 
by her side, the other thrown across the 





‘Asleep! My poor darling!’’ he murmur- 
ed. “But I must wake ber! There’s no time 
to be los!” 

He went up to the bed and, not to startle 
ber, knelt down at her feet. 

“Violet,” be whispered; then a little 
louder, “Violet! Come, dearem! Every- 
thing is ready, and 1 am waiting! Coime,my 
darling."’ 

S.lll she did not move, and he took ber 
hand, 

Something—its icy coldness, perhaps, or 
its irresponsive lifelessness—sent an awful 
pang Of fear through hin that was like the 
stab of a knife. 

Sull oe Ler band, he caught up the 
lainp and held it above her head, his eyes 
scanning ber face, 

The next instant the lamp dropped from 
his grasp, and with a stifled cry, he 
ee like a drunken man, and feil at her 
feet 





CHAPTER XXXIIL 


LAIR wrote his letters—there were not 
} many, for Austin Ambrose bad so en- 

tirely undertaken the management of 
\.o Vast estates that Blair knew very 
little about any business pertaining to 
them, 

Hie had already madeéa will, leaving all 
he possessed to Violet, with the exception 
of a large sum of money to Austin Ambrose; 
#0 that there was not much to do save write 
to the lawyers, 

He commenoed a letter to Violet herself, 
but after several attempts tore it up. He 
would see her before he started for the 
Inésting, and say good-bye as cautiously as 
he could, 

Then he went slowly out, and, leaving 
the city behind, wandered into the country 
beyond. 

An inexpressible calm reigned over the 
land; it was the quietude of the night be- 
fore daybreak, the hour when nature is in 
ite deepest sleep, and the intense serenity 
was reflected in his own heart, 

He felt like a tnan whose troubles are 
nearer their end, and whose time of rest is 
approaching. 

Since Margaret had been lost to him life 
had lost its sweetness and ite savor, and 
he would be glad to be rid ofit. His 
thoughts, bowever, were not by any meaus 
fixed on death. 

It was rather of that brief and happy 
period when every bour was tinged with 
the roseate hues of bis first love that he 
dwelt, and he found himself recalling 
Margaret’s face and voice with life. 
like truthfulness as he wandered down 
the level road, bordered by its fig trees and 
vinea, 





been bis iove! 
She bad seemed to bim all that was love- | 
y and iovabie in wowan even then, but 
| bow sb@ appeared cioithed in a giamor 
| which, alas! only belongs to the de- 
parted, 


Viwlet, the countess, had reproached him 


How bappy he had been,how intense had | 


for not bei bepeyt bow oould a man lov- 
ing as ne ned loved, ~~ as he had 
lost, hope to be bappy o 

Still thinking of Wirgaret and the picture 
which in so mysterious and atrange a man- 
ner photograpbed ber and her death, be re- 
turned to the palace, and was surprised to 
find that it was pest four. 

He went stra'ght to bis roms, and there 
on the dressing tabie found Austin Am- 
broee’s note. 

It struc« bim as rather singular ‘that Aus 
tin should fied it necessary to go into the 
town at that hour, but be was by no means 
suspicious, 

It was probable that Austin, whose fore- 
thought was puenomenal, had rewem bered 
something, swe arrangement or otber 
that was necessary, and gone to wake 


it. 

Blatr destroyed the note,then had a bath, 
and dressed bimseif with more than bis 
usual care,doing it with bie own bands,and 
witbout summoning the valet. 

Then he sighed. He could not go on this 
errand of lite or death witbout sayin g good. 
by® to his wife, 

And yetheshbrank from it as he now 
shrank from nothing else connected with 
the affair. 

But it bad to be done, and he went into 
her apartments and knocked at the bed- 
room door which Austin Ambrose had 
closed after him. 

Tnere came no answer, and Blair, 
after waitiug for a minute or two, turned 
away. 
uw by shoula I wakehber and distress 
her?’ be said to himself withasigh. “She 
would see that soincthing was wrong and 
would ineist upon learning what it was. 
Poor Vioiet! Let rer sieep. If I came 
back alive she need know nothing of 
what has taken place, now or never; if not 

” 


He went tothe writing tab'e, and taking 
outasbect ofthe scented paper stamped 
with ite gold ooronet, wrote a line, 


ever rea Heaven | gene mR 

This he put in an ow... 
the alo veers sabe wounpe #24 ind it on 
enter the room; which shé wig do 
about ten o’clock. If he came out of thin 
affair alive he sbouid return iong be- 
fore that bour aod could destroy tne 
note, 

Toen he put on bis cloak, and as quietly 
as possibile left the house, The morning 
air struck ocoidly, and with a little shudder 
Le turned up the collar of his coat and lit a 
cigar. 

Toere were no carriages in the street,and 
be had to walk, putthe distance was not 


great. 

Asthe clocks chimed half-past five he 
reacbed tbe ground behind the bospital. A 
carriage and pair stood under the shelter 
of some trees, and near it was a group of 
three men. 

Biair distinguished the prince by his 
height; the seo nd man was the genera, 
and the third Blair judged to be the doctor; 
but Austin Ambrose was not there, 

As he approacbed,the doctor and the gen- 
éral caine to meet him, and saluted him 
with elaborate ceremony, 

“My friend Mr. Ainbrose has not arrived 
Ines,’ sald Blair cheeriuily. “I’m very 
sorry; but I have no doubt he will be here 
directly. He left word that he would be 
here before :ne.”"’ 

‘He will arrive ina minute or two, no 
doubt,” said toe general, “The air is coid 
this morning, my lord,’’ 

Blair nodded. The air was cold but brac- 
ing, and at the prospect of a fight bis spirits 
were rising. 

The doctor looked at him with an interest 
that grew into adiniration, 

“He isa fine fellow!’ be sald in an un- 
dertone to the general. ‘It seema a pity— 
the prince ie such a deadly hand! Can’t 
an apology——”’ 

The geverai sbook his head. 

“If you think there is any chanoe, go and 
try it with the prince; you will soon be un- 
deceived! If he does not mean to leave 
the earl on the ground, then call me—any- 
thing you like, I wonder where the eari's 
nap is? It’s very bad taste, this unpunc- 
tuality.’’ 

Blair went and leant against a tree and 
amoked his cigar placidly. The prince 
stood ata little distance with foided arma, 
looking like a statue—a statue of Implaca- 
bility!—the other two paced up and down, 
talking of the affray. 

A quarter of an bour passed, and the 
prince beckoned to the general, 

‘*W bat is the meaning of this delay?” he 
demanded haugbtily. 

“His lordship’s second has not arrived, 
your highness,” 

The prince s face darkened, 

‘It is a trick —a subterfuge!" he said, with 
suppressed rage. ‘When he comes he will 
be accompanied by the police, no doubt!” 

The words were spoken wih such icy 
distinctness that they reacued Blair, 

His tace flashed, and he flung hie cigar 
away and approached the otuers, 

“Some dent has detained my friend, 
general,’ hesaid. “Itis getting late, and 
if we wait any longer we may be disturbed. 
Will one of you gentlemen do me the favor 
of acting for me?” 

The two men looked blank: such an ar- 
rangement was utierly opposed to all eii- 


quette, 
Biair smiled cheerfully. 
“Pray don’t mind saying no. Iam quite 
| Willing to dispense witb a second.”’ 
This suggestion certainly could not be 


entertained, and after a burried conference 
the doctor offered his services; the general 
and he selected a level piece of ground, 
and the doctor brought a couple of swords 





to Blair, 





“You have brought no weapons, = 
lord,” he said. “The prince begs you will 
we st haphazard, then took 

Biair chose one P 
off bis cloak, and coat and waistooat, aod 
turned up bis wristbands, 

The ductor eyed biw approvingly. 

“Ifthe result depended upon tren 
my lord,” be said, “I d have 
tear for you, but——” 

‘Strength has little to do with it, 1 know, 
but never mind, , Ad = not to dis- 
credit you,” said Biair, smiling. 

“You are sure there can be no apology?” 
said the doctor earnestiy. 

Blair shook bis bead. 

“J fear not. I think if I were to apolo- 
gize, the prince would not accept it. He 
bas set bis heart upon a fi and”—he 
smiled sgain—“1 am not at all ined to 


baeulk biuu.”’ 

The doctor sbru bis shoulders; there 
was a short, burried conference between 
the two seconds, and then they place their 
men. 

The prince stepped up to his position 
slowly, and took bis stan with tbat caim 
resolute ¢ xpression on his face which indi- 
cated a settied purpose, 

The gray of yo | morning fell upon 
the open space, the white sbirta of the duel- 
lista shining out conspicuously in the baif 
light. 

The general stood at a littie distance be- 
tween thein, bis handkercpief in his band, 
and both wen fixed their eyes upon it, 

Then it dropped, and they approsched 
each otber slowly and steadily, and looked 
into each other’s eyes, 

And in the prince’s fixed geze Blair read 
bis intended “eath warrant. He returned 
the look calmly, almost-cueerfuily, and the 
next instant the sbining blades 
with a sharp bies ng sound. 

For atew minuies each kept his guard, 
each trying bis advereary's strength. 

It bad occurred to Biair that be might 
succeed in wresting the sword from the 
prince's band, and in dving it spraio bis 
wrist, and so render him incapabie of re- 
su:ning the duel; but he was speedi y con- 
vinced of the futility of sucb an attempt. 

Though so much siighter than Blair, the 

rinoe’s wrist was like steel, and let Blair 

ever go beavily, his giants force was 
ot by its equivalent in stee!. O! a cer- 
tainly ‘bere was no chance of disarming 
the prince. 

“His lordship is a better swordsmen than 
I expected,” murmured the general, “I 
always toought Eng ishimen did not know 
how to fence!”’ 

“Tbis man is one of a thousand,” said the 
doctor, “If the prince should only lose bis 
temper he may stand a chance.”’ 

The general shook bis bead. 

‘*He never loses either bh s temper or tis 
head when he means business, and hs 
means it this morning; look at his face,”’ 
he added significantly. 

Tne doctor nodded, 

‘‘What can the earl havedone to offend 
bim so deeply?’’ be muttered, ‘Some wo- 
man, I suppose?” 

The general nodded succinctly. 

“Per Bacio! they are ae match- 
sl be exclaimed in a low toneof adimira- 
tion. 

At present, indeed, it seemed as if the 
chances were equal, for, though the prince 
bad made several passes that Ought to have 
carried his sword through Biair’s body, 
Blair bad parried them skilfully and grace- 
fully, and still stood untouched. 

‘The prince's face darkened and he paused 
for he thought be read SBiair’s inten- 
tion. 

He wauld wait until the prince had 
scratched him or inflicted a slight flxsa 
wound, and then deciare himsel! satis fi sd, 
the seconds would interfere, and he, ihe 
prince, would be baulked! 

With compressed lips, he commenced the 
attack again, and, seeing a favorable oppor- 
tunity, permitted his opponent's sword to 
cut bis arm. 

Blair lawered bis weapon instantly, and 
the seconds #prang forward. 

‘A touch, your bighness!’’ said the doc- 
tor In a tone of relief. “My lord, you are 
satisfied, ] presume?”’ 

Blair inclined his head, and wiped the 
tip of his sword, but the prince smiled 
grimly. 

‘Pardon me,”’ he said slow!y, without 
removing bis eyestrom Blair's tace. ‘it is 
a mere scratch, and will not serve as an 
excuse, even for Lord Ferrers!”’ 

There was #0 deadly an insult In the tone 
as well as the words, that Biair’s face flam- 
ed, and bis fingers closed over bis hiit. 

“When bis big ness is rested, 1 am ready 
to resume,’’ he said qui+tly. 

Tue seconds drew back reluctantly, 

“Now he wiil kill him!’ muttered the 
general. “Mark my words! At the next 
thrust Rivani will ran him through.” 

Cautiously, and yet with deadiy inten- 
tions, tue prince resumed the attack. The 
shining blades gieamed inthe pale morn- 
ing light, and biesed like snakes as tuey 
seemed to cling together; Blair putall the 
science he knew into it, but ne felt that the 
moment would come when the sbarp steel, 
that seemed like sometbing buman—or 
rather diabolical—in its persistence, wonld 
slip past his guard and finish the chapter 
for him; and presently he teilt as if a hot 
iron had pierced his left shoulder; it was 
followed by the sensation of something 
warm trickling down his side, and he knew 
that he was wounded. 

The two seconds sprang forward; but it 
was Biair who waved them back. 
“Nothing, notbing!’’ he said, 

interfere, please!"’ 

It would bave been dangerous to have 
persisted in any attempt to stop the men, 
for the swords were flashing and writuing 
furiously; the prince was iosing his caim; 


“Do not 
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if it went altogether, it would leave him at 
Biair’s mercy. 

«Be Heaven, itis my man who will be 
kilied!” said the general, with an oath, 
“What ses bin? Look! ne will bein 
the earl ppower directly, Abi——” 

Te exclamation was wrung from him by 
& pess of Biair’s that the prince parried so 
narrowly that Blair's blade cut his sieeve 
from elbow to wrist. 

‘1he'ac sot thetwo men were white as 
dea h, their teeth eet, their eyes gleaming 
with tnat fire which springs tron, 
hearts burging for a tellow creature’s life, 

Anotner wom nt would settie it,one way 
or the otber, aod Biair, whose sirength was 
beginatog to teil, was wearing down the 
prince’s wuard; the seoonds were, ali un- 
consciousiy drawing nesrer and nearer in 
readin ese for the fasai moment, when a wi- 
men’s sbriek clave tne air, and two figures 
se ned (0 Spring from the ground,and fliog 
tuemeelves upon the prince. 

So unexpectedly, so unseen by the ab. 
sorbed group bad the women approached, 
— the seconds stood speechiess and astar- 
ny. 

Bair bad only time to lower his 
Sword at the moment its olnt covered the 
heart of the prines, and the prince himself 
was & startled that be let his blade fali frou 
his at: Hingers, 

B.air sprang forward and picked up the 
Prinee’s sword, and was offering it to bim, 
whea one of the wou.en reieared her grasp 
of tue prince, and turning to Biair with 
Outstretcbed arins, utierea bis pane, 

He staried aud shuddered as if he bad 
been shot, then, with bis eyer fixed on the 
pale, lovely face before him, began to 
tremble, 

The tact was, the poor fellow thought 
tha. be was dead, and that this was hie 
Margaret coming to meet bim in the other 
land! 

* Blair!” she breathed, trembling like 
bimeelt,and drawing a little nearer; * Blair, 
do you uot know me?”’ 

uen he uttered a cry;a cry of such 

agony, of douvt, and fear, and longing, that 
= went to the hearts of all who heard 

It touched two of them with much pity, 
— the third—tre prince’s—it turned to 

re, 

‘Stand aside!’’ he cried passionately, and 
be thrust Lottie from bisarm. ‘Stand aside! 
Your v otim sbail not save you, you heart- 
less scoundrel! Here, in her presence, you 
siali pay the penalty!’ and he sprang for- 
ward with bie biade pointed. 

Tue weu rusbei towards him, *«* Mar- 
garet was before them, 

Witusory she fluvg bereelf upon his 
well-sbaped breast, and s+izing bis arms, 
held thew up with a strength almostsuper. 
hu:pan, 

T..e prince !ooked down at her face with 


kL Ch Ld he uatwerea reproscsntully. 
wai siep between me and this viil- 
ain!’ 

‘*] see no viliain, prince!” she said pant- 
ing, ber «yes fixeu on his face, “He who 
stands there js wy busband!’’ 

Then sbe slid from bim and saok with an 
indescribable cry of love and joy upon 
Biair’s breast, 

Tue prince leant on his sword,and he 
stood iooking at them with a wild amss:- 
nent that seemed to boid the general and 
the d« ovor as if ip a trance. 

The general was the first to recover him- 
seit. 

Witb bis eyes still fixed on Blair and 
Margaret, who stood gasing into each other's 
eyes speechles-ly, he went up to the 
prince, and gently took the sword froin bis 
grasp. 

“Come away, your higtness,” he said, 
in a very low whisper, ‘his is no place for 
us.’’ 

“Her husband! Her husband!” breathed 
the prince, like one in a dream, “I mpos- 
sible!’’ 

I. looks only too possible,’’ said the gen- 
eral gravely. ‘*Doubtiess Lord Ferrers will 
ofter a full expianation later on, but this is 
no time for it.’ 

“That it isn’t, but you can take my word 
‘or it, that it’s true!’’ said a voice, broken 
with a sob, 

It was Lottie’s. The general turned and 
stared at ber. 

“You are Miss Leslie’s—that is the 
countess'—tfriend, tnadain?”’ be said, still 
Staring at ber in amessment, that over- 
whelimed bis politeness, 

‘No, ber worst enemy, but one,’’ said 
Lottie, in ber old curt manner. ‘On, I 
can’ttell you balf of the story, but if you 
waotto koow, it was I who separated 
them,” she said defiantly, through ber 


tears, “But,” sbe added patuetically, 
‘it was I who brought toem togei.uer 
again!” 


* This 1a @ rang«!’* muriuoured the general, 
“Come away, Rivanil’’ 

The prince sarted as if fron a trance and 
sirode owards Biair and Margaret. 

“Que word, my iord!" he said boarsely. 
“You know, you bave known from the 
first, the reasou tor Our meeting. Will you 
teil m6, a8 uiaD tO Wwan,tiatit bad no basis? 
Will you pledge me your word that you 
have not ipjured (nis lady, for alas, I can- 
nottrust ber! lt ia ber beart that bas 
Sporen Pe 

‘ As man to man 1 pledge my word that 





} have not knowingly injured this lay,’’ 
e4id Bisir brokenly. ‘Sve is my wile, 
Prince R.vani!’ then bis voice failed bim, 


and be drew M:rgaret cioser to bim witb a 
passionale pressure, 
[TO BE CONTINUED. |] 
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form of greeting, and was adopted in 
of the more afisctionate ways of showing 
friend y feeling which are still in vogue to 
a great extent in France and Italy, 

Every nation bas its own form of gross 
ing bat the American and English hana- 
shake denotes sim et as many phases of 
o>aracter and feeling as there are bands to 
give it expression. 

When an Arab meow a friend, te selses 
his right-hand thom», and goes through 
th» entire lust of the friends and relations, 
grasping a new fing r tor each suquiry for 
the welfare of the family, and if the flogers 
do not noid out, Varts anew until the cae 
gory ia gone through with. Tne Persians 
save themeelves t uching all this wear and 
tear by sinply from the forehead, 
while tue Chinese, Burmese, and most 
otber nations do something equaily as 
siw ple, 

Those learned in paimistry and kindred 
sciences sflirm that a person's character 
may be determined by bis band, and 
especially in the way he takes the digits of 
bis tellowmwen. 

Ove man wii! se'ss your hand as though 
he never ineant to let it go, and squeeze and 
ali.Oet crusb it,in this we. i-meant endeavor 
to 6xpress bix good feeling. 

Anvther merely touches the outstretched 
palw, and drops it as be would a hot cake. 
Ovner individuals work your arm like a 
puwp-bandle, while there is a class of men 
who sieze your band aod push you back- 
warde und forwards as though they were 
rawing you perpendicuiarly through. 
Truly the waysof wen are many and varied 
butin few things are found greater variety 
(han In this ous apparently simpie custom 
Of band shaking. 

—_>—? 


A Past History. 





BY G. FULLERTON, 





phew Jack Merrivaie, when one morn- 
ing tbat I bad stayed indoors to write 
letters to friends in England, Jack caine 


| WAS “doing” the it viera with my ne 


loved her like a sister, She reciprocated 
tue affection, and our friendship wee con- 
tinued wnen our sovooldays were over. 

“As I have told Mr. Marston is a 
banker and execeding y wealthy, Eva was 
hia only cbild, and he loved her passionate- 
ze He was proud of her and her beauty, 

6 held her second to none, and she was 
ones the gayest, happiest girls imaginabie 

D equ” 

“Until—well, aunt?” 

*Sbe fellin love,”’ replied. “In Jaftery 
Marston’s bank there was a Halbert Forte- 
scue, He had entered quite a youth, but 
soon bad attracteu the banker by his bright 
intelligence, He was handsome; a gent- 
tleman, but poor, upright, fust, and indus- 


“Jatfery Marston made a favorite of bim, 
and «awtohis rapid advancement, Hai 
bert Fortescue was grateful,and strove mure 
and more to piease, 

“*I'll bethe making of bim. One day, 
when ve is well off, he sball remember 
he owes it all to me,’ the banker used to 
say. 

“In fact,the voung fellow was bis hobby. 
He was proud of him. He thought how G 
time he would make hii bis sub-manager, 
aware he might trust all in bis hands 

“Eva wae about eighteen when | noted a 
change in her, She was thougnttul, ab 
stracted. I saw she bad something on ber 
mind, It was not lorg before sve oon filed 
it to me, She loved Halbert Fortescue. 
More than that, he loved her, He had ask 
ed her tobe his wilfe,and she had said 
‘Yes,’ 

‘*-4 could never love anyone else, Nelly,’ 
she said tome. ‘I never could be bappy 
with any other than dear Halbert!’’ 

‘*¢But your father, Eva?’ I suggested. 
‘He may have higher views for you.’ 

“Eva iaugbed gaily. 

“+ You do not know how he likes Hal- 
bert,’ she exclaimed. ‘Halbert asks bis con- 
86 tthisaternoon,. Ido not fear. He is 


the banker was seated by the fire reading. 

“He looked up at her entrance, then 
Sprang to bis feet; but as he gazed into her 
face he dropped back again, speechless, 

“Eva went went on and knelt on the rug 
before bim, 

***Father,’ she said, ‘Halbert is dead— 
dead trom dghting the bitter world for my 
sake—and wy heart is broken,’ 

“He made po sign, but gasped as he 
stared at her. Gentiy she laid the obild or. 
the rug, and added: 

***Papa, love little Evie for my sake. I 
said | would look once on you before [ 
died—I have, Papa, forgive aa I forgive 
—say,’ leaning ber cheek on his knee, 
‘Heaven bless you!’ 

“Then Jaftery Marston leaped up with 
a great cry, raised her on to a couch, wildly 
suiomon the household, despatoned 
them bere and there for aid, and seut for 
the beet physicians, All was to no pur; se 
—it was too late—and before an hour Eva 
was dead, P 
‘And that, Jack,” I concluded, gravely, 
‘is the grandfather of ber with whom 
ou, & penniless artist, bave faiien in 
ove," 

. “—- looked very grave too, but was si- 
ent. 

* Well?” I queried, 

“I’m very sorry for Jaffery Marston, 
aunt,”’ he. answered, rising; “but I shail 
take my chance,”’ 

**You forget it may be Eva's chance also,” 
I said, almost severely. 

“And you, aunt, forget that Mias Furte- 
scue® tnay Dot care that for me,’’ snapping 
Lis fingers, 

Looking at the bright handsome you ng 
f+llow he was, I jelt Justified in doubting. 
I] said, however, tna.ic ously: 

“There ie one comfort, eo pretty a girl is 
not jikely to be unengaged as it ia” 

1 saw bis tace tal); but he brightened in» 
minute, eumiled, took bis bat. »=~ 

“That's to be seen, sok, and this affair 





* Poor Eva! The banker's 
that of the patron to the —<_T" 


eo oul for the salary be 
cone nttoskeatt bapire to wed bie cniid, he 


such a favorite!”’ 
UP Rorte. 





bursting in like a whiriwind. 

He wasa young fellow of aboyt..thon, 
and-tweoty, frank, generougs’art, was av 
baudsome of face, dexg most charmingly, 
artist by profe ‘ 

FOMDLES thie was why be, especially, 
was iy favorite; also, why I bad made 
him wy heir, though of that he was igno- 
rant. 

“Aunt,” he cried, ‘put aside your letters 

and come out! Don’t sayno—yoa must! | 

bave seen one of the sweetest fnces 1 ever 

saw in wy lite!” 

“Hoity, toity!” I exclaimed, ‘my dear 

Jack, this looks o''nous—dangerous, Is 

this marvel a native?” 

“No; a visitor like ourselves,’’ replied 
Jack, who had crossed tothe window and 

was peering out to the right, then to the 
lett. “They came last night, and Fred Mor- 
ria, who fortunately knows them, is gving 
to introduce me. As to ominous and dan- 
gerous, aunt, if you mean that it looks vary 
wouch as if 1 were in love, 1 plead gailty at 
once | ain over head and earsin love, and 
sball be the most miserable fellow on earth 
it 1 cannot win ber!’’ 

‘Pray, Jack, moderate your transport, 
and talk sense. lo thess practical days of 

science and scnool-boards love at first sight 
nas gone out of fashion, like all other ro- 
tinance.”’ 

“Tuen it is,’’ broke in Jack, with an 
artist’s and lover's enthusiasin, “because 
love’s eyes never looked upon such a face 
asthe one I’ve seen! NS:ay! not another 
word, aunt,until you bave judged for your- 
self! Here they are—the young lady and 
ber grandfather—a fine, noble old fellow! 
Come! Ler sunshade is down, you can see 
her to perfection!” 

Catching my arm, he hurried me to the 
window. 

1 looked down into the road, started, and 
drew back. 

“What is the matter?” asked Jack, per- 
ceiving something was wrong. 

“What?” I repeated. ‘Toat man,’’ with 
intiaite scorn, **‘ a fine, novie old fellow?’ 
Why, heis Mr, Jaflery Marston, the rich 
banker; that ie Eva, bie grandchild!”’ 

“You know therm, aunt?” 

“{ know bimn—that he is wealthy—and 
you, Master Jack,as poor asacburch mouse 
—so be wise, getover your love, or leave 
the R viera instantly!” 

“That is absurd, aunt—or one as impos- 
sible as the otner!’’ he rejoined, ‘Wuat, 
in Heaven’s name, makes you speak 
thus?’’ 

i reflocted a minute, 

Why snould I not tell him? He oughtto 
be warned of tue charac er of Jaftory Mars 
ton. It might 4+v6 bin froun—at least, pre. 
pare him for—di-appointinent, 

“1711 wail you, Jack, tf you wili listen!’’ I 
sald, pusuing wy letiers aside, 

He evidently was divided het veen curi- 
osity and a desire to follow Eva Marston. 
The former triumphed, 

He drew «# cuair uéar mine, BAying: 

“QO: course | will listen Wuo would 
ever tiave velieved you knew the Mars- 
tone?’’ 


“Eva Marston—for the daughter bears 





saa ho more deemed probablethan that the 
sup and moon should rise together, 

‘Such presumption was ‘arrogance, 
impertinence, blackest ingratitude,’ In 
hia astonishment and rage he was not 
particular in his words e refused the 
young leliow with contemptuous disdain, 
and presenting bim with a cheque and his 
distniseal at the same time, forbade him 
ever to enter bis house or speak to Eva 
again.”’ 

«Did be obey?” aaked Jack, “I would 
ot.’’ 

% “He, on bis part, did; for the banker bad 
used terms that bad stung his nonor, 8S» 
he went, and poor Eva came to me for 
consolation and to weep over her troubles. 
“In bis fury the backer had said he was 
neither to speak tonorsee ber. He had 
not said not write, and Eva wri te to bin. 
“One day she came to me, her wanner 


very excited. 
‘Halberts letters bad been so very 
cheertul that she had mistrusted thein. 


She had guessed that to save ber pain he 
was deceiving her, and by another source 
bad obtained information about him. 

“Sne had learned that he was suffering 
from poverty; also was ill from despair, A 
banker’s clerk is always a banker’s clerk; 
employment was as bard to procure then 
as now, especiaily when one had not a 
character; and Jaffery Carston bad refused 
one to Halbert Fortesque, 

“ ‘Nelly,’ said Eva, ber eyes sparkling, 
‘I have resoived to go to him.’ 

“+*You, Eval’ 

“‘Yeu, My father is wrong; he is 
obstinate. He loves ine too well, however, 
to let me suffer. | am the cause of 
Halbert’s dismissal; when I am his wi'e 
dear will forgive for my sike; | know 
he will. He wilisee then { can only be 
happy with Halbert.’ 

“[ tried to persuade her, though I 
thought very possibly she was right. 
Jatiery Marston was not likely to discard a 
child who was aa the apple of bis eye 

“The: extday Eva was missing—sLe bai 
gone to join Halbert 

“I will not make too long a story, Jack; 
suffice that we were wrong in our realing 
of Jaflery Marston’s nature; stern pride, 
obstinacy, self-esteem, dominated the 
so‘ter feeiingw. There seemed no middle 
course in big disposition. He cast off 
Kiva as resolutely as he had discharged ner 
busband. 

‘ The letters she wrote he returned open- 
ei, saying that he preferred to read then, 
to show what little effect that bad upon 
him, 

‘At last, after a long silence, the last 
letter came. The old butler, wno took it 
to the banker, could not resist walling be- 
hind the portiere, bopeful for newao! Eva. 

‘Toe bauker read; then was heard tu ex 
clali.: 

‘She will write no more, but will prav 
ones to look on me ortore sue dies, Ab! 
we shall ase!’ and, encio#ing the letter, he 


of by di deeply anxious; but what could 
1 do? 

He got the Introduction he wanted to Mr, 
Marston (who did not know me by my 
married nawne) and Eva Fortescue,and was 
forever in their society—as I was glad to 
860, were One or two other eligible young 
men, #0 that Jack bad rivals, 

I was in hope be might get over bis pas- 
sion; that Eva might smile rather up o 
someone eine; though I could uot Judge 
how matters went troin Jack, who, like ali 
lovers, was up in the clouds one time and 
in the deptus of despair another. 

But one evening, when returning home 
alone, as I passed the Villa Montinari, the 
residence rented by Jatlery Maraton, bear- 
ing the whisper of voives I looked. and be- 
heid aunong ibe orange-trees two figures — 
maie and female, 

A second ylance told me they were Jack 
and Eva, 

Hisarm was round her waist, her head 

rested on his bosom. I needed DO @x- 

planation; I knew the Rubicon had been 

passed, 

“How is this pretty Eva’s love-affair to 

end?” I thought, burryiog on,alimost perv- 

ous to be ip the vicinity of the lovers, ‘Is 

it to be another traged: ?’’ 

1 was aroused by the sound ofa step ap- 
proaching; raising my eves, I beheld Jaf- 
fery Marston, What possessed mel can’t 
tell, but I stopped when he stopped, aod 
said: 

“Mr. Mareton, are you aware what has 
been gving on between Miss Fortescue and 
my nephew?” 

A dark sbadow caine over his face; he was 
sileut a second; my heart was ail ina treim- 
ble. Then he apoke: 

“You, Mrs, Fielding: unfortunately, only 
too aware of it. I bave no desire to dis- 
parage your nephew, but I had far ditfer- 
6nut views for Eva.’’ 

“Of course you bad!”’ I rejoined, a little 
desperately. “My nephew, save for what 
he will make by his own exertions,is penni- 
less until my death.” 

‘Unfortunately, yes!’’ be answered, 

‘Mr. Mareton,’’ I said, looking at bim 
keeuly through the silver night, ‘may | 


ask what you intend tw do in this mat 
ter?”’ 

“Mra. Felding,” he replied, in « low, 
quiet tone! this is my answer: I deeply re 


wret what bas happened; but Eva has ber 
mother’s apirit—ahe loves your nephew; I 
am too old,and have too few to care for tne, 
to risk breaking another young heart, [ 
think you understand; let us never refer to 
the past again, Good evening!” 

Hie raised his hat, and went on. Asal re 
tarned his #alutation I knew that be tad 
recognized ine as Nelly Boyd, nis daugi- 
ter’s bosora friend from the tires, 

J.ek returned that evening in high 
spirita, Not only bad he been accepted by 
Kiva, but won the banker's consent, 

Toey, Eva and Jack. have been married 
40 ne wWolenow, aad Jatlery Marston has 
never regretied the consent be gave; in- 
deed, he ie vastly proud of bis clever Bon- 
in-law, Whose plotures aré hung Oo tue line 
at Kurlingtou Hours. 





directed it back. 
‘One evening, &® month later, there was 
a kuock atthe door, Tne footiwan, open 
ing it, bebel! Eva etanding there, poorly 
dressed in biack. 
“How wan and thin was her beautiful 





the mother’s naine—" | answered, ‘and I 
were sechool-tellowa—notebu 18—lor she was 
aiittietotto me. But 1 took a violent girl- 
liking to ber—indeed, spe was a tavorite 
with everyone.’”’ 
“I don’t wonder,” interpolated Jack, ‘‘if 
er fid is \f*o ber."’ 
“Eva my Eva, was the sweetest, gayest, 
SL a@ a. f diep-« 4. Ne nh-nDoee 
A she were pe 6 ~ angers, @ 1 «he wall 
nose Gg € ré wi * a 





face; yet what a*pirilual 6x pression clothe i 


lil Im her arma she carried ber baby-¢ir. 
| ‘The servania nad been o :minandel not 
to aimit her, but there was notone who 
would have obeyed, Ss when #8he 
puilred tori! or fat r.the footimau resoe 
. (2) | a 
! 6 6 4 t + ham - 
or fea * a ere ind 
me LDé o he footuua 06 6 A 


lie and I often bave quiet cha'a and 
| K4A(ne8 Of Chess and OF Zi que bw getuer, but 
} neverayain has he relerred to tuat Past Liis- 
| tury; neliver have I! 

| 

| -————__ ->S_____-_ 

| “Ter flowers have sou's,’’ said Undine, 
“the bees, whoge nurses they are, must seem 


t» them darling children at the brea. I 
me faneci 6d @ paradise f rtheaepirite of de 
partet fi pwers,”” *Touey yo 
paradiae, tut ir 4 
~~ it ) ol 
8 . 
ial Wt n ‘ ~ ~ o 
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BY »( S18 BM, BRST. 
ee 
When you cath «a moonbeam that slivers the wave, 
The trust that te dead will rise from ite grave; 
When you captore a fame of the suneet’s fre, 
Mweet strains you can draw from Love's broken 
lyre. 


When you rescue & meteor lost in the sun, 

You can bring back the glory of days that are done; 

When you find the lost teare that have watered the 
years, 

You can wash away all distrustial fears 

When you reach the horizon's far-glitteriag thread, 

You can clasp a love that long ago fed 

When you gather the water that’s epiiicd 
plain, 

You can rouse to ardor dalled passions agaln 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


KS, COROL YN sat at the window of 
the mworning-room at the Manor, and 
| looked out on a pretty seene. 

Tne tennis ground, beautifully smooth 
and well kept, and surrounded on three 
sides by a broad gravel walk, lay just be- 
sand the window; the net was stretched, 

The patra g. people were playing, or 





white flannel dross, and & “A'S | 
nan in gray, With «a sunburnt face and *» 
crop of ourly red bair—were playing with 
their rackets instead of using them, and 
talking with their heads very close to- 
wether. 

They wade « pleasant picture; but Mra 
Corolyu did uot approve of it, for she 
frowned and tapped her foot upon the Moor 
inpationtly. 

Ata little distance young Frank lay on 
his back under « tree, reading a novel, and 
trying tosmoke «a clgar surreptitiously be- 
hind it. 

Up and down the gravel walk before the 
window Mr. James Ryder was pacing with 
his hands in bis pockets and a decidedly 
bored and even sulky expression of count- 
enanoce—-in fact, he bad for some reason 
arrived at the Manor in an exoeedingly 
bed temper, and had not yet shaken it 
off. 

Mra. Corolyn, withdrawing her eyes trom 
the unwelooiwne spectacie of Agatha Wood- 
ward and Phil Townsend getting on so well 
together, looked ather son and frowned 
still more darkly. 

She loved him foolishly and weakly; but 
he tried her proud sy mt temper far 
mnore than poor young Frank did. 

Nhe caugot bis eyes as she looked at him, 
and made a quick gesture, which he under- 
atood, 

He approached loungingly, and leaned 
his folded arwos upon the sash of the win- 
dow, first fingi gw away the end of the 
fourth cigar which he had sinoked since 
luncheon. 


He was as handsome, paleand languid as 
ever, and looked weary of everything the 
sun had shone upon in the past or could 
sbine upon tn the future, 

His air and attitude irritated Mra. Coro- 
lyn, She spoke very sharply—inore sharp 
ly and more plainly than she had meant to 
speak, 

“You are either very careless, James, or 
something worse. What im to be the end, 
do you suppose, of this method of going 
ou?’ 

“The end?” echoed her son vacantly. “Of 
what?"’ 

“Or what!’ cried Mra, Oorolyn bitterly. 
“Of your course of conduct alt wetber, Do 
you wish to lose Agatha and her thirty 
thousan 1 pounda, I ask?” . 

“By Jove!”’ 

Mr, Kyder threw off his 
moment, and looked 
turbed, 

“What do you mean?” 

“That you are going the right way to do 
if’ said the laty severely, “Your own 
common sense, James, should tell you as 
inuch, Agatha is by po means an ex acting 
Kirl, and ls & Very sweet tempered and Ken- 
tieone; but she jis no fool. If you are 
pleased to undervalue her, there are others 
ready toappreciate ber, and who will not 
be slow to let hersee it You neglect her, 
and ahe knows it.” 

“Negieet her?” echoed the young man 
sharply. “Who saya that | negiect her? How 
do 1 neglect ber, pray?” 

“inevery way,’ returned Mra, Corolyn 
lmpationtiy. “itis three months since you 


inertia in a 
consid@rably per- 


have seen her, and now how do you ~be- 
have? listenad of he ping beside ¥ her, «as 
you abould, you leave Ler to herself—you 


have bardly *poken ad: gan 


words to her 
since breakfas. \ 


Uare alloyether uie- 
taken If you fancy thatele does not both 
notice aud resentit. | may ayain that. if 
you aré vot careful, Jaties, you will lose 


both ber and ber wioney? 


‘Does Agatha insist tual should spoon 
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“You talk absurdly,James,”’ said Mrs. Co- 
rolyn coldly, “and you know it. is 
by no means foolishly sentimental, but sbe 
naturally likes the little sttentions which 
she certainly bas a right to expect from you, 
You cannot blame ber If she accepts them 
from others who show more appreciation 
of her.” 

The lady’s tone was significant; and her 
son, with a quick change in bis face from 
carelenanesa to comprehension, glanced 
over bis shoulder quickly. 

The tennisracketa were lying on the 

rasa forgotten, ana Puli and Agatha, side 
Ge aide; were Smaqgens round the cor- 
ner of the house. Mr. Kyder involuntarily 
whistled. ms 

“Yeu; that is just what I mean, resumed 
Mra. Coro!) n, anewering as though be had 
spoken. “If you bad chosen to use your 
eyes, you would have seen long ago 
that Pail woula be only too glad to marry 
her without a peony; and! am by no means 
sure that she does not like him. 

“Pooh!” 

Mr. Ryder toyed with his moustache and 
laughed rather conceitedly. 

Not uiuch fear of that, I should think— 
Phii’s wey an Adonia.”’ 

Mra. Corolyn had no time to reply, for 
the door opened almost as he spoke, and 
Mian Wood ward entered the room with Phil 
behind her, 

Agatha was looking very pretty in her 
simple white dress and broad-brimmed 
hat; there wasa brighter oolor than usual 
in her delicate face; her sweet pensive 
mouth waa smiling, her dark eyes were 
shining. 

“We are going to walk over to the (tables, 
aunt Adelaide, It is too warm for tennis; 
and Mr. Townsend wants to pay jis re- 
spects to Miss Georgiana,’ Agatha @xplain- 
ed, witn a faint blush, ‘It is so long since 
he has seen her. Have you any meés- 
sage?’ 

“Merely my regards, ny dear.” 

Mra. Corolyn iooked at her son, who in 
indolent obedience to the look, stepped in 
cournue low window-sill. 


sy dinner, of 
“Mine Milroy weal 


of the day when she isalone, «ea middle 
may keep usand give us high tea,” re 
turned Agatha, ‘*What-—are you coming, 
James?’’ 

“Ooertainly, by your leave, fair lady.”’ 

‘Teu minutes before Mr. Kyder would 
bave responded with dignity that he un- 
doubtedly would not go if he should be In 
the way. 

“Miss Milroy ia a8 wouch «favorite of mine 
as he ja of Townsend’a,” 

“Thought you always said you found 
her an outrageous bore!’ said Phil very 
bluntly, 

He was very good-tempered, and _ per- 
feotly resigned to his fate, but he did resent 
the losmof the walk which he had been 
anticipating alone with Agatha, along 
i Meee, Sprigglestone lanes to Long 

Une . 

**My dear fellow, quite a mistake, 1 as- 
sure youl” returned Mr. Ryder amiably; 
but the look which he gave uis friend was 
not amiable by any means, 

No; honest Phil, with his good-humored 
ugly face, his blue eyes, bis sturdy figure, 
and his obstinate crop of ruddy bair, was 
not an Adoni#*—rather the reverse, 

James Ryder, agreeably conscious of his 
own handsome tace and tigure, had often 
thougbt so oomplacently, 

But Phil wignt bea rival nevertheless, 
Mr. Ryder resolved that he must take his 
mother’s advice, 

Tne condition of his affairs was very 
nearly desperate, and certainly be could 
not afford to throw away thirty thousand 
pounds, 

“She's a nice girl, and she’s a very pretty 
girl,’’ he reflected, pulling his moustache, 
“but all the same 6ue's bardly the giri | 
shouid have chosen if I bad bad my way. 
She's too ineek and yentle—too ‘yea-and- 
nay’ forme. I prefer more spirit in a wo- 
man, | uustsay, ’Pon my honor, bad as 


things “re with me, l’d rather warry 
the right sort of girt with half the 
money!’ 


Tuey were in the garden of the Cables 
when he made this magnanimous retieo- 
tion, and he bad loitered behind whiie 
Agatha and Mr, Townsend went on to- 
wards the group under the sycamore-tree— 
4 group consisting of Miss Georgiana, with 
A work-basket, @ fat whilecat, aud # couple 
of linen suoshades, and a young lady in «# 
white dress and blue ribbons, whose little 
fair head was bare, and who Jumped up 
with a startled cry a8 816 Baw the approach- 
ing tigures, 

“Why, Huldah, did we startle you, 
dear?’ asked Ayatha yently, as sue kissed 
her, 

Phil bad shaken Lands with Miss Georgi- 
ana, and now, with a@ start and a blunt 
ejaculation of amazement, stood staring at 
the girl in the white frock, 

Huldah simlied very frankly into the 
young (oan's astoniaped face, and held out 
her band, 

“Wedou't need introducing, Agatha— 
Mr. Townsend and 1. He came to stay at 
‘Tue Goiden Fleece’ a littie while before 
you first knew me, dear,” 

Agatha, scooping to kiss Mise Cieorgiana, 
nissed more than the uceasy look upon 
Puil Townsend's face—missed the look of 
blank almazsment, ditcomfiture, and fear 
upon that of James Kyder, as he cane 
languidly strolling up and stopped in the 
shade Of Lhe syOalmore, 

It was not easy to startle him; but he was 
nore than startied now. 

The sudden appearance of all bis mult 
tudinous creditors wouid have startled bim 
inf tely lesa, 





then?” he luguired : Wilh anytulr x but a 
pleasant smile, “Very sorry! Hardly in 
iy iineé, though BI j ard ave 
thought it was in bers 


r fun ris le ; 
ae " ® iullered a 


sudible oath between his teeth. How the 
deuce did she come there? What did it 


mean? 

Would abe go intobystence? Would sbe 
denoance him? And Phil—confound bim! 
—would he bave the sense to bold bis 
tongue? What a beauty tue little thing had 
grown! 

He noticed that even in the midst of bis 
savage cowardly perturbativn. In another 
moment he breathed freely again; for Hul- 
dah looked him tullin the face, and gave 
him cool little bow, the dignity of which 
Mrs. Corolyn herself could not have sur- 

1. 

Agatha glanced from 
otber with surprise 


one face to the 
in her soft dark 


eyes, , es 

“Why, Huldah,” she said, smiling, “you 
did not tell me that you knew my 
cousin!" 

“| did not know it myself until I saw 
him,” returned Huldab lgntly, “The 
naine isn’t uncommon, Mr. Ryder, ie it? 
You were at*Tne Goiden Fleece’ at the 
sane time as Mr. Townsend, Lthink? Oa, 
yos—to besure you were—l recollect it 
perfectiy!"’ 

W bat could Mr. Ryder do, thus artlessly 
appealed to, but mutter something politely 
indistinct, and bow, bite bis lip viciously, 
and wish himeelf a4 thousand miles 
away? 

aba vet he felt that be admired the girl 
who thus audaciously faced him more than 
be had ever admired her in the days when 
ne had designed to makea plaything of ber 
—ay, wore than he bad evér admired a wo- 
man in bis life, 

He did not rest until he found a chance 
presently of speaking to Ayatha, and by a 
few adroit questions learned how it 
was that Huldau Brook had come to the 
Gables, 

She had held ber tongue, she bad said 
nothing; and evidently sbe would say no- 
thing. 

Alleady she was treating him carelessly, 
gaily, as if the past were nothing, and as 
if too she had been used all her life to meet 
the trisnds of Miss Milroy on equal 

erims. 

7 Sometimes at “The Golden Fleece” she 
bad called biuo “sir,” 

beanry “lever, cool, and spirited the little 
Agatha! ‘how utterly she eclipsed 

Mise Geory land—one «. 
pleasantest of hostesses, as ririghteat and 
society as ever she bad been when she OK 
young bherself—would not hear of her 
guests returning tothe Manor to dinner; 
they must stay, and walk home in the cool 
of the evening, or drive, if they liked it 
better. 

No one was reluctant, Phil enjoyed him- 
self, and eujoyed Agatha’s society a good 
deal more than he would have done in 
Mra, Corolvn’s stately presence; and 
even Mr. Kyder did not find himself 
bored, 

He was quite willing to leave his be- 
trothed to bis friend. 

Tue uneasiness caused by his mother’s 
warning words bad given way to astronger 
fesling--and the fee ing of the moment 
aiways dominated James Ryder—to his 
interest in Miss Milroy’s companion. She 
did not bore bin; 8Le 1:0used and stimulated 
hina. 

She bad never bored him, he retiected 
ldly, in the guys at "The Goiden Fileece,’’ 
when he had been tired of everything and 
everybody, and had amused bimeeif by 
mnaking love to the innocent child in the 
brown cloak whom he haa dubbed *Mo- 
ther Hubbard,” 

He looked into the brilliant blue eyes, 
cloudless and sweet, and wished, almost 
uneasily, that be could read in them some 
consciousness Of those by-gone days; but 
there wae none, 

W bat was it that she had said in that pas- 
sionate little letter which ashe bad left ve- 
hind her upon his table, and which he 
had laughed overand crushed into his 
pooket? 

“On, one of these days I'll make yousorry, 
Jawes KRyder!”’ 

Pooh! The threat of an angry child! He 
siniled as be rec. lied it, and roused him- 
self to bear what Miss Milroy was saying. 
Tne high tea, a maeal in tue preparation of 
which Mrs, Stiff exceiled, was over; they 
were back in the pretty drawing-room, and 
the daylight wasslowly fading. 

“'Woo't you give usa little music, Agatha, 
my dear? You have been quite neglecting 
your singing lately, I’m afraid. Huldan 
has ®6veral of your songs, | think.’’ 
Mies Woodward looked round, 
and Poil were standing by 
windows, looking out at the 
garden, 

Sue smiled, and shook her pretty dark 
head, 

“That's bocause I’m ashamed of my voice 
after Huldal’s, Miss Georgiana; it is aimere 
little pipe compared with hers. Mr, Ack- 
jand said (he other day that he didn’t know 
how 86 con(r:ved to keep 80 much music 
in such a littie body; and I must gay | 
wonder too, She wil sing—won’t you, 
dear?”’ 

“All right!” assented 
nonchalantly, 

Ste hai been leauing 


She 
one of the 
darkening 


Mother Hubbard 


back idly in an 
arimn-chalr, pucliag attbe fat Pomeranian’s 
sare, and laughing when the pampered pet 





ullerad sharp /iitie howls of re. nonstrance; 
but sie got up willlugly now, and went to 
the piano. 
Mr. Kvder .ife.y sssiduous, followed 
6r, but she laughed, shook her bead gaily, 
auodu Voned Din away. P 
“No, thank you, Mr. Nyder! lecan sing | 
ti bus Aba gO away, please; it 
bakes 18 WheD peor rs) ook ver 
Sat } wh a ’ 


shadowy corner from which he could watch 
the figure at the piano, the little golden 
head seeming to shine in the soft gloom. 
He bad beard Huldah singas she ran up 
and down the staircases and about the 
rooms at “Tbe Golden Fileece;” but that 
was a very different thing from her singing 
ow. 

* He bad never before heard the song she 
sang; but be would probably bave listened 
with no less attention had it been one of 
Agatha’s well-worn and commonplace 
ballads, 

At the end of the first verse the singer 
had paused fora moment while Mr. Ack- 
land and Mr, Tregeagie entered the room, 
and she had waited while Caleb greeted 
the others and presented bis friend. 

As, on finishing the song, she swung 
round on her stool, she found that Mr, 
Ryder had come back to the pranoand was 
jooking down at ber, and that the others 
were gathered round the window talk- 

D . 

Fiuldan laughed, spreading out ber little 
hands with an extravagant gesture of renig- 
nation. 

“Not asinglecompliment! Mr. Ryder, if 
you ever groaned beneath the sense of un- 
appreciated effort, pity mel Or” — she 
glanced up laughingly—“pay me one your- 
self to console me!” 

“Would you accept it if I did?” he asked 
softiy. 

“Y.e-8,” she replied, after deliberate con- 
sideration—“‘ob, yes, | think so—i! it were 
very pretty, that is! [’m shockingly vain, 
you know! It is one of my weaknesses to 
accept all the flattery I can get. Dread- 
ful, isn’t it? I am not a bit like dear 
Agatha, am I? Why don’t you tell me 
go?”’ 

“A gatha?’’ 

Mr. Ryder laughed and pulled bis long 
moustache, trying bard to meet the blue 
eyen. 

“Ob, Agatha bas no weakness, I think! 
She is a sample of feminine perfection, we 
ali know. Iishould notthink you needed 
telling——” 

He stopped, for she had broken into a 
little rippling laugh of mischievous amuse- 
ment. 

“That Il am nota bit like her? Mr. Ryder 
you have mortified me dreadfully! Do you 
call that a compliment, pray? ever mind 
—you must practice a little.” 

She was actually patronizing him, as he 
could not beip teeling with a grim 
sense of mingled amusement aud amaze- 

“Really,eno > = r 
right” ho went, panty La gata has no 
faults that T have been atie todiscover. She 
isa darling! And she is 90 very pretty tool 
I don’t think it is at all @ fair’ division of 
things, you know, She is pretty enough to 
do without tne money, and rich enough to 
do without the beauty,” 

**Heauty?’’ 

Mr. Ryder shrugged his shoulders, 

“Do you admire her then? Yes; she is 
pretty enough, 1 daresay, to those who like 
that siyle,’’ 

“You are dreadfully unappreciative!” 

Huldab bad turned back to the keyboard 
agato, and was striking soft meaningless 
chords upon it, perhaps because &he was 80 
Intensely conscious of one pair of dark eyes 


fixed upon herself and her companion 
with an @xpression of wrathful  in- 
credulity. 


“It 1 thought you were in earnest, Mr. 
Ryder,’”’ she declared gaily, “1 really 
should have haifa mind to betray you. 
By .the-way, lhave not congratulated you 
yet.’ 

“Congratulated me?” 

‘“*Yes—upon your eugagement,. I knowall 
about it, Agatha told ine,” 

Mr. Ryder was most decidedly taken by 
surpriseé—indecd be was absolutely con- 
founded, and could not find a word. 


Ayatha left the group by the window and 
came towards the piano, Hulcah sprang 
up and went to meet her, and Mise Milroy 
rang for lights, 

“We must go now, dear,’’ said Miss 
Woodward gently. “Aunt Adelaide will 
wonder what has become of us—it is past 
eight o’clock. Will you come upstairs with 
me to fetch my bai?”’ 

Huldah complied readily, stopping on 
the way tothe doorto speak to Mr. Tre- 
geagie, who looked even lanker, gaunter, 
and rougher-headed than he had on the day 
before. 

Then she turned with a sby smile to Mr, 
Ackland, who did not smile at her, but 
looked down with most unwonted gravity 
and severity at the childish face, hardly 
clasping the little hand that she placed in 
his, 

Huldad laugbed softly when she wasout- 
side the door; and the two yirls reached ber 
own pretty white-and-pink nest of a room 
she was laughing still, 

Agatha paused in putting on ber hat, and 
looked in gentle perpiex'ty at the shining 
blue eyes and = rose-flusbed dimpling 
face, 
‘How amused you seein!” she said, smil- 
ing. ‘‘What is the joke, dear?” 
“Oh—nothing!” 

Miss Brook suddenly became severely 
sole:un. 

“Agatha, did you like my song? Sit 
down just a moment—you are notin such a 
hurry!” 

Miss Woodward complied, and sat down 
before the lace-draped drassing-table, Hul- 
dah leaned on the back of ber chair, ber 
blue eyes very invent upon Agatha’s face 
refiected in the wirror opposite, 


“Did you like my song, Agatha?’’ she 
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‘* ‘The hearts that loved in tle old sweet way 
Have been out of fashion this many aday,’'’ 


sang Hauldah softly. ‘It is too bad of them 
to write that, isn’t it?—because you, for 
instence, know much better, don’t you, 
dear?”’ 

Aystha started a little, and a faint fiush 
spread over the reflected face. Huldah put 
her arms about her neok and laid her cheek 
against the pretty dark bead. 

*Don’t you know it, Agatha—don’t ycu? 
Ah, | am sure you do! I thought you did 
before to-day; but now I am quite certain— 
quite! Bat it iva pity thatthe wrong man 
has taught it you, isn’t it?” 

Agatha flung off the embracing arma, 
sprang to ber feet, looked round her wild- 
ly, and then, with a reproachtul half-won- 
dering giance, sank down again, burating 
into a on of tears, 

Huldah’s arws were about her again in 
a moment, and the two clung to each 
other, 

“Oh, Huldah,” sobbed Agatha forlornly, 
hiding her face, ‘I am so miserable—so 
very, very wretched, dear! 1 didn’t know 
you would find me out; and I would never 
have told you. Itis all my fault; but I 
have struggled against it—I have indeed; 
and he doesn’t know I care about him, Oh, 
dear—oh, dear—it is all so endiess and so 
hopeless! But I am theone to blame; it 
was of iny own free will that { promised to 
marry James, and of course I can’t break 
off now,”’ 

Miss Brook scornfully turned up her lit- 
tle nose, which nature had already tip- 
tilted in the prattiest manner. 

“Your own free will indeed!’? she mut- 
tered. ‘Yes, I should think Mrs, Corolyn 
bad left you a great deal of that!” 

Then, in a different tone: 

“Why do you say you can’t break off, 
Agatha?”’ 

“Oh, it would be so weak, so dishonor. 
able!” answered Agatha, trying to control 
herself, “And James is fond of me of 
course, poor fellow! Why should he suffer 
for my Silliness, Huldah? It wouldn’t be 
just!’’ 

*H’' ml" 

Little Mother Hubbard curled her little 


Ps 

‘‘That’s one way of looking at it, certain- 
ly, but it wouldn’t be mine, Agatha dear, 
if I were you, do you know I'd try not 
to be miserable at ail? Why snould 
you?” 

“Why should I?’ echoed Agatha sadly. 
“Oh, Huldah, you are wiser and strons@' 
than lam in many things; but you are 
such a child, dear! Wouldn’tit inake you 
miserable if you cared avout one man and 
feltsure ne cared for you,and yet were 
bound to marry another?”’ 

‘That it wouldn’t!’ cried Huldab, em- 
phatically, witn a defiant toss of ber little 


—_ 4 thi 
oftty $4 shouldn’t do it for anything 


She put her arms about her companion 
again in an aflectionate and a comforting 
embrace, 

‘Don’t cry any more, Agatha—they will 
notice downstairs; and, oh, ny dear, don’t 
be miserable—don’t! Things will all come 
righttor you. I feel certain and sure some- 
how that you will never be Mrs, James 
Ryder. You will see.’’ 

They went downstairs together, and the 
gloom of the hall and the soft tmnoonless 
summer dusk outside effectually hid Aga- 
tha’s agitated tear-stained face, 

Miss Milroy, flinging a shawl over her 
shoulders, accompanied her guests to the 
gate,sending a last cheerful message to Mrs. 
Corolyn, aud ber nephew and bis friend 
strolled on after her, 

Agatha parted from them quickly,for ske 
was eager l geotaway,and between ber two 
coin panuions she walked siowly down the 
road, 

Miss Milroy, chattering v lubly, and di- 
claring 8be would catch cold, turned to- 
wards the house again. 

Mr. Tregeagie politely turned back with 
ber—for he was very polite indeed to Miss 
Milroy. 

His politeness was rather awkward and 
biundering, but it was delightiully genuine 
and bonest. 

Miss Brook stood with her arms folded 
on the top of tne gate, her blue eyes turned 
thoughtfully in the direction of thethree re- 
treating figures; and Mr. Ackland stood 
looking at ber and atthem by turfs with 
such #4 frown tuat Floss would hardly have 
known bim, 

Presently Huldab roused herself witha 
littlesign, then shook ber head and glanced 
up at bin, 

“Why didn’t you bring Floss, Mr. Ack- 
land? ’ she inquired artiessly, 

“‘1t was too ‘ate for ber,”’ 

*Ob—when you know you let ber satay 
here last night until ten o’clock! Will you 
bring ber to morrow?” 

“Probably not I’m busy,” 

“T’li come and play with berin tbe morn- 
ing if Miss Georgiana doesn’t waut me, 
May I?” 

‘By all means, if you wish.”’ 

They bad turned away trom the gate,and 
were walking slowly together towards the 
house—the tall, bearded, broad-shouldered 
tan and the siender little woman, whose 
curly bead did not quite reach his shoul- 
der, although sbe held it as high as she pos- 
sibly could. 

How dreadfully stern and disagreeable 
he lookea! And be bad not glanced at ier 


“Why are you 80 cross?’ 

“Cross?’’ 

The obildish question made him smiie in 
spite of himeeif. 

“I have no reason to be cross,” he said, 
and baif reiuctantiy let his eyes rest upon 
the littie fairy figure, 


“I know you haven't,” she said pouting. 
ly—‘*hat’s what makes it so ridiculous! 
I’d hit somebody my own size if I were 
you!” 

Then she burst into a ringing peal of 
laughter. 

“I won’t stay and talk to you if you can’t 
be nicel’’ she cried; andin a moment she 
was running across the grass,as she had 
runon the night before, and her sweet 
= voice came floating back, singing 
gaily: 


‘Pray seil me, sir, from your motley store 
A heart that will love me for evermore!"’ 


* * @ ® @ 


“Just fancy, aunt Adelaide,” said Agatha 
Wood ward to Mra. Corolyn, late that even- 
ing, ‘“‘what has happened to Huldab! A 
gentieman, an old friend of Mr. Ackiand’s, 
has come over from Brisbane to pay bima 
visit, or to stop In England altogether per- 
haps, and he proves to be an old triend of 
her father’s, It appears that Mr, Brook left 
some money behind bim in this gentie- 
man’s care, to be invested for his daughter; 
and it has turned out so well that it has in- 
creased already to tifteen thousand pounds, 
And Mr, Tregeagle says that before very 
long be expects it will dout le itself, it is so 
well invested. Dear littie thing—thin‘* of 
her being an heiress! Before jong she wili 
be richer than I am, I expect!’’ 

And Agatha sighed gently, as if it were 
—_ after al), so very desirable to be so 
r Cc e 





CHAPTER Ix, 


HE fields round Sprigglestone were 
T turning yellow in the ardent August 
sunsbine. When Haldah took the 
short cut from the Gablesand went to Long 
Cottage to play with Fioss, she walked be- 


ee _ on anninee 


| Tf he were free, sbe would take him--he 
had not a doubt of that. 

Why did not Agatba berself break the tie? 
Sbe cared no more for him than be for 
ber, Why did she not take that fool 
seauaees, who was always hovering about 

e 

Along the foot-path between the tall 
ranks of corn-ears—so tall here and there 
that they nearly caught her little fleec 
golden curisand pricked ber fresh pin 
cheeks—Mias Brook was tripping, bolding 
up ber crisp print skirts with one hand and 
carrying a bunch ofscariet poppies and blue 
corn flowers in the other. 

She was taking a message from Miss 
Georgiana to Long Cottage—for she still 
ful@ilied ali ner little duties oi companion 
with scrupulous fidelity—and she was in the 
best of spirits, for she was singing softly, 
and there wastbe brightest of contented 
siniles in her eyes and upon her |ipa. 

* Mother Hubbard’s sweet little face seem. 
ed to nave grown prettier than ever in the 
past two montba, 

Floss rashed at her with a scream of de- 
light, of course, although she had to scram- 
ble down from her father’s knee to do it; 
for Mr, Ackland sat soberly smoking and 
reading his newspaper as well as his im- 
perious small tyrant would let him under 
the apple-tree, 

He lcoked up, put down his newspaper, 

and followed Floss in her rush at the little 

figure standing just within the gate. 

But Huldah could not put her band into 

his just at first because of Fioss'’s cllogin 

—- and F losa’s ecstatic dancing round 
er, 

“I fought you never was coming again,’’ 

cried the young lady, in a tone of the deep. 

est injury, reproaching her idel and en- 

tbusiastically hugging her at one and the 

same time. ‘Papa said pwaps you’d wun 

away again. “Didn’t you, papa?’”’ 

‘*Not this time, darling. I don’t think I 

shall run away again—not just yet, that is, 

We shall sha’n’t we?’’ 

Huldah kissed the little brown face —+¢ 

then looked up into the fam -* 

80 quaintly resemhimturb you, Mr, Ack- 

“T amreaid, a little primly, ‘but { need 





tween tall ranks of golden ears almost as 
bigh as her own Lead and of very »- ~ 


the same oolor, _. #0 Often as she 


oak ait ae thinented her absence 
pitifully hong D Bred her more than ever, 


T,.«.0 Were several reasons for this. 

In the first place, the friendship between 
Miss Woodward and herself bad flourished 
wonderfully during the past two months, 
and a couple of days rarely passed without 
a visit to the Gables from the pretty dark- 
eyed heiress, 

Then, again, Mr. Tregeagle bad not gone 
back to Brisbane, and did not seem to in- 


tend to go, appearing perfectly comfortable 
iu bis friend's ‘si xos-and-seveus” estabiish- 


ment, in spite of Mrs. Boskett’s dismalnets; 
and of course a young lady’s unceremonious 
visits to this very bachelor avoie could 
hardly be termed ‘the thing,” in spite of 
F loss. 

W bat kept her away most of all however 
was the fact that Mr. Ackland was still 
dreidfully cross, 

He had newer been quite the same to her 
since she had told him about James Ryder, 
and since the evening when he had watched 
her singing at the piano to Agatha Wood- 
ward’s lover. 

He had grown colder and colder, although 
he was always kind; and there wasa shad- 
ow upon his face which used not to bs 
there, even when he looked at her most 
goutly. 

He did not go nearly 8o often to the Ga- 
bies, although Mr. Tregeagle was there 
nearly every day. 

When Huldah did go to Long Cottage, 
Caleb almost avoided her; be never sat now 
ani watehe! ber play with F.oss,nor joined 
in their frolics. 

Miss Bruos, noting all this, understood 
the cause of it, and laughed to herself wis- 
chievously, heartless!y, caring not at ail, 
For there was no cause, 

Jaimes Kyder had not gone away fromthe 
Manor—did not seem inclined to go— 
and whenever Agatha came to the Gables 
he eame too—and very often he came 
alone, 

ln spite of his engagement to his cousin, 
in spite of ber thir y thousand pounds and 
his own terrible jack of money, in spite too 
of the past, be was waking love to Huldah 
Brook—inaki: g love secretly, eagerly, im 
patiently,with daily increasing reckle-aness 
and passion; for he wasin love, desperate- 
ly, ax he bad never been in his life before, 
and he knew it, 

He thought, as she gave him reason to 
think, that the past—of which he was al- 
most asnpamed pnow—was forgiven, con- 
aoned, forgotten; tor never by one word or 
look did sne recall the daysat “The Golden 
Fleece ”’ 

But for one thing, be himself would have 
tried to forget the past. She had lovet 
him theo, and in a thousand little ways 
«he segrned to con’ess that she loved him 
now, 

It was true she kept him at a distance; 
but that wae not to be wondered at, for she 
knew of bis engagement to Agatha. He 
began to loathe the wre'ched tie which for 
more than a yearhe had looked upon as 
his salvation. 


dvt keep you amoment. I have a message 
trom Miss Georgiana.’’ 

“You don’t disturb me, child. What is 
it?”’ 

He spoke in his most paternally grave 
fashion, feeling very old because she was 
so young and so sweet,and he ainiled,sadly 
a:nused at the stiff little speech and the 
haughty drooping of tne lids over the blue 
eves and the formal pursing of the childish 
mouth, 

lt waa impossible to feel angry with her 
or cold towards ber, 

“It is very kind of you to take the trou- 
ble,” he said, “Sit down and rest for a 
while, won’t you? It will break Fices’s 
heart, poor mite, if you ran away again at 
once! What is the message?” 

They had crossed overt) the seat from 

which he had risen, and Miss Brook sat 
down and took off her straw hat. 
“Nothing very muuch. Miss Georgiana 
bad had a letter from ber lawyer, and #he 
wants to talk to you about it, May I say 
you will come?” 
“I'll gotoo! I want youto tell me soine 
talee!”? shouted Fioss decisively, drowning 
her father’s word of assent, 

‘“‘Perbaps I sba’n’t be there to-night, dear 
~-l may goto the Manor,’’ said Huldah, 
blusbing, for there was no immediate pros- 
pect of her doing anything of the kind. 

She would have departed with this but 
that Floss rewonstrated so loudly and en- 
érgétically that she found herself obliged 
to abandon her dignity and indulge in a 
romp. 

lt was a very long and very hearty romp, 
as inerry @ frolic as ever the two bad had 
together, 

When it was over, and the scanidalized 
aud doleful Mra, Boskett bad called Floss 
away to haveaciean pinafore put on and 
her bair ci mbed, Huldah sat down upon 
the seat again, laughing, flushed, and 
breath!ess, fanned her hot cheeks with her 
big bat, and quite forgot ber stateliness, 

“Tan’t Mr. Tregeagle about, Mr. Ack- 
land?’ she asked gailv. ‘Or is be going to 
cut me! I don’t see him.” 

“lJ pon my word, 1 don’t exactly kuow 
where he is—I have not seen hiin since 
breakfast. He bas gone out moat likely,for 
he is unoommonly tond of strolling about 
thexe lanes of ours, dear old boy!’’ 

‘Yea, that’s just the right name for him 
—he is a dear old boy!" cried Huldan; and 
then sne laughed «a queer littié lnugh, 
giancing up trom under ber cur'ing lashes, 
“Mr, Ackland, [’in going to atk you some. 
thing. Would you be surprised tf by-and- 
by +omebody should be married?’ 

“Miss Woodward, 1 suppose?”’ 

“Ayatha? Ob, dear, no! I don’t think sne 
will be married just yet,’”’ ; 

“Mr. Ryder is very patient,” rad 
Ack and drily. 

“Very—'sn’t he? 
don't think Agatha will inarry 
al!, somehow?” 

“Don’t you?” be said curtly. 

“No’—sbe looked Gown, felgning to 
s noeoth out a creas in her dreas, a rogulish 


Mr. 


But, do you’ know, I 


hii 


little artiess shake of the head. “Sie Coes 





He longed to break it, but,coward that be 








not really care about lita, you know, pour 
f:l ow; and I dou’t toink be was @éver ve ry 


ij tond of ber. It was her money, you *66; 
| and he isso poor, be couldn’t help thinking 
|a@ tittle about But that isn’t what 
l was going W *a I didn’t mean Agatha 
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which are also under the car. 
ing prevents the formation of hoar-frost in 
the cylinders, owing to the cooling due to 
the expansion of the compressed sir which 
actuates the engines, 


should 
up. 
boarded over, a8 the boards rot and unex. 
pectedly fallin. A 
mals are annually lost by old wells or 
sinks in the fleida, 
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astonished and amused was he that for the 
moment he forgot the agony she had been 
causing bim. 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
-—— <a 


Scientific and Useful, 


CLEARING CLOGGED PipKs.—A retired 
plumber says that clogged water pipes can 
be cleared by pouring enough liquid soda 
lye into the pipe at Dight and not allowing 
any water to run tili the next morning. 
During the night the lye will convert ali 
the offal into soft soap, and the first cur- 
rent of water in the moring wil! wash it all 
away. 


Guass TAPEstRy.—The new French 
giass mosaic work for windows ia novel 
and easily executed. It is sometimes called 
‘glass tapestry.’”’ Smal! colored glass studs 
are fix into a uliariy prepared can- 
vas. A design in various colors is fol- 
lowed, and the result is brilliant Placed 
ina window the effect is that of a rich 
stained glass, with raised work. It is un- 
breakable and can be easily tastened in 
place, 


ConsuU M PTION.—The supposed remedial 
agency of the odor of cows and cow-stables 
in cases Of consumption is to be tried near 
Berlin, on a unique scale, A vast circular 
building has been erected, in the basement 
of which several hundred cows will be 
kept, and the odor of tne stables be con- 
ducted io the rooms in the upper stories, 
In the centre of the building isa large 
yard, for which a whey-cure, bathing- 
rooins, etc,, are planned, 


COMPRESSED AIR.—UCars 





worked by 


coun pressed air are now running in Eng- 


land. They are like ordinary cars without 
horses, and they take their turn with uy 


horse-cars, The air is conte:~~-- 
voiras under th-,-- © SQh contained In a 
ore it goes to the engines, 


This heat- 


BLACK VARNISH FOR IRON WorK.—To 


make a good black varnish for iron work, 


ake elgbt pounds of asphaltum and fuse It 
nan iron kettle. then add two gallons of 


boiled linseed oil, one pound of litharge, 
halt a pound of sulphate of zinc; add these 
slowly, or it will fume over, and boil for 
three hours, 
pounds ot dark gum amber, and boil tor 
two hours longer, or until the mass will 
become quite thick when cool. 


Then add one and a balt 


After this 
t should be thinned with turpentine to the 


proper consistency. 


- - (-@— ——=- 


Farm and arden, 


Ourp Wetris —Old wells in the fields 
never be boarded over, but filled 
They often cause injury to stock when 


large number of ani- 


DovukIna.—Docking the taille of horses 


wae a practice in vogue forty years ayo, 
the “bobtail nags”’ being in demand, Ot 
recent years itis again being practiced to 
a certain extent, 
is that it deprives the anima! of its only de- 
fense «against the attacks of insects 


The cruehy of so doing 


The 
horse cannot have too much tail In sum. 
mer, 

Heavy aNvD LiagutT.—Heavy hogs do 
not seil as readily as do those of medium 
weight. A JOO pound hog is better hited 
for the lard tut than for the table, Small 
hogs are always preferred, those weighing 
about 150 pounds each producing # better 
quality of meat than those that are much 
heavier. 

Tuk WorKsSHOP.—A corner of the barn, 
or an outbuilding devoted to the purposs 
ot a worksbop, in which # bench can be 
placed, wiil enable the farmer to do ruany 
sinall jobs that otherwise entall loss of tine 


in tending to the weod-worker or tlrek 

smith, Only a tew tools are required, and 

the cost will be but @ sina!l gum. 
CHURNING, — Sweet cream and sour 


cream when churned together will not pro- 
duce good butler; yet it is sale to Bay Lhata 
large wajority of farmers’ wives hold the 
cream for «a week in order lo collect a suf- 
ficient quantily for acburning. This mat 
ter of saving creamn is What throws «oO 
much inferior butter on the market, Wien 
ebhurninpg is dons it is best to have the 
whole of the cream of the same quality. 


SHELTER —Look to the winter shel er, 
The more exposed the animal during the 
cold weather the more tood required. All 








after | 


| 


| bodily warooth, 
| food in that respect, and the mor 


sumilé, which he did nt see, diimpling her | 
cheeks—'*no, 1 don't!” she went on, with a | 


the warmth of the body must come from 
the food, and no anioal can faiten except 
on the ood left over trom that required tor 
Sheiter is @quivalent to 
com ort. 
abie (he stock the iower the cost and the 
greater the gain. 


EaGs The special food to cause bens to 
lay ars secret preparations, but the t WwW 
ing 3* considered a good tormu wo 
pounds 6ach of bone, linseed cakes, dried 
meat, oats, oyster shells, all fine i 
one ince of sulphur, tw 

@#pper, tour ounces each t anit 
and copperas, and on: ) a. 

' A 
y ' 
4 
4 
4 6 made a 








onee, which was a piece of Hagrant bad | was,even with his néw passion losway Lim, 
laste. he did not dare, 

Huldab felt that this “stalking along,’’ He would probably have been nearly as 
as she inwardly phrased it writin &i- eager > break ft his @ngagement w i 
nee was terribly ridiculous ltierly ab- Ayvathba bad Hulda et pen ese, HH 

Burd. Was almost ready K I 4 t 4 
A queer L116 81nllé beyan w 
ps sne OK ed ip aya ~ ae 4 e, ior 4 ar r A sne w 
i6 nearer, and finally whispered a x | ess DO as r aa, if r r au 
gly i Avatha 
as PEE PEEL OEE A OE Oe OO ES oro we ‘an ee EY RS 








== A 





























_- 


ae Eo 


—s 


< 


















THE 























- 











SATURDAY EVENING POST. | 























{EE GREAT PIONEER TAMLY 24?PER 
THE 4 


aie AY EVENING Po 
ee De ee S ' 
pia FOUNDED, ADSI ; 





PHILADELPHIA, NOVEMBER 3 1888. 





TRMBA OF BUBSURIPTIOR. 
(1m ADVANOR. ) 

1 Oopy Une Tear .... . 2-20 ee. eee eee ee 
B Copies Une TV Oar... ~ ~-.--~ .-ecnneenees cones sees 3 
4 Copies Une Tear and Une w «etier-ap of 

lad 
1@ Uopies Une 1 car, anc Une W cetier-ap of 

GBRD ccececcceccscocgeccsc cesscccesccccesces s.ccccee 89 @ 

AGditions to Clubs tan be made atany time during 
the year at same rate. 

It ls mot required that al) the members of a Uluv be 
at the same postofice. 

Memit by Postal Urder, Fostal Nets, Vrafi, Uneck, 
or Registered Lever. 

Always enclose postage for correspondence requir- 
tug separate reply, tolnsure response. 

Advertising rates furnished on applies 
tloa. 

Address ai) \eiiers 


WEB SATURDAY BYERING PUST, 


-Philadeiphia, Fa. 
Publication Ufce. 1H Sansom 5t. 


empaoccnsee-cestncousnevesstscesaneecesess 8 @ 





Depression of Wind. 

There is a mental condition with which 
we all become acquainted some time or 
UNCT wleseiays our existence, which is nei 
pointment, but simply sneer ~.sjar disap 


spirit; and, as # rule, we cannot altogether 


account for iteven to ourselves—it is in- 
explicable to us, but the fact of its pres 
ence is undeniable, and it may be defined 
as temporary mental and physical col. 
lapee. 

How tar depression is synopymous with 
weariness we wre not prepared to say, but 
will merely remark that the former may 
atiack eiiber an energetic or an apathetic 
person, with or without difinite cause; 
while depres lon is & worse and more acute 
form of bodily and meatal debility than 
the otber. 

Weariness would genera'ly have more 
reason for being, aod b> aitributable in the 
me jortty Of cases to overwork of various 
kinds, worry, or auxiety, either of which 
would euffl :e to Cause it. 

But depression is somewhat different; 
it is insidious in charsct.r, while its origin 
ia doubuiul aod sometimes unkbown; it 
varies in degree trom & sense of dulness to 
& condition approaching by p chondria. 

Ip severe Cases, even When Lhey are obly 
of bret duration, the amount of despon 
dency i880 greatas to make @ person in 
easy CiiCcumsiagces, aod Wwilhout troubles, 
almost wisn fur de th in preference to the 
distur ed and gloomy viewa of lite which 
are engendered by depression when it is 
suftered from in ao acute form. 

Ano extraordioury tact about this is, that 
in the Case Of pure depresei nthe surround 
ings are not always effectual asa curative. 
For instance, one's dearest trieud may be 
present, or some other pleasant circum- 
stance aloot, and yelit is only by strong 
effort that a semblance of cheertuloess is 
obtainable, though whea similarly situa 
ted in one’s normal condition how much 
pleasuce would be felt. 

There are cases of this kind when a)! 
amusements, erstwhile congenial, pall, and 
the only Wish remainiag is to be Jet alone 
and unoccupied; when one cannot cuncen- 
trate one's Allention On reading, Whiting, 
or other recreations, and yet does not 
think of anything very special, or to a 
greater extent than usual 

Given this condition, the subject may 
have an ordinarily good appetite and sleep 
well (the latter perhaps better than when 
In olherwise perfect health), and yet be in 
a melancholy mood. 


Veople say that the exercise of a rigid 
self control would prevent, or at least 
greatly ameliorate depression; but it would 
surely need ao iron will to do this, as one 
may wish to be lively and talkative in the 
society of Others, and sti)! 
utter despondency wil] « 
time. 

The query naturally comes why should 
a person be causelessliy depressed 1 


the feeling of 
nyuer for the 


a ©o this 
extent? Well, the chain of evidence be 
tween cause and effect is not always to he 
r early Jefined; but dyspepsia + , ‘ 





conducive to depression—eo would great 
monotony or a relaxing neighborhood; say 
of these three conditions would, in time, 
bring things to such « pass. 

A person under the influence of the 
“cerulean demons” (an eupbemism for s 
well worn slaog designation) is certainly 
trying to the rest of the family, bat it is 
undoubtedly worse for the individual. 

Imagine a morbid state of mind during 
which all desires have temporarily fied, 
and are replaced by # compiete mental ex 
baustion and disinclination for either work 
or pleasure. When one feels convinced of 
one’s personal uselesaness, and interiority 
to one’s contemporaries and associates, & 
conviction increased by retro-pection, then 
repentance and good resolutions both van 
ish; the former seems unavailing, the latter 
appear futile; and one concludes that lite 
in gevers! is a mistake, and one’s own in 
particular & miserable failure. 

Then al] that remains to do is to submit 
for the moment, and by patient waitir g 
and persevering effurt endeavor to shake 
oneselt rapidly—or gradually, if needs 
must—free of the gloom, which is probably 
encouraged or slightly increased by think. 
ing too much of oneself and too little of 
others, 

The study of self, if pursued earnestly, 
is apt to become too engrossing (although 
it may be neither amusing nor profitable), 
besides which it creates, or aids the acqui 
gition of, downright selfishness. This is 
accompanied by self indulgence to an ex 
tent which might in # measure justify the 
melancholy thoughts referred to above, 
ple of one’s Rey. the most popular peo- 
seen that the most worthy dF‘h.t will be 
respect are those who study and contribute 
to the happiness or well-being of others 
more than their own. 

Such persons are not usually addicted to 
depression; they are too much engrossed 
with their associates to give time or thought 
to moods and feelings; consequently they 
are generally cheerful, and at least charac 
terized by moderately good spirits. 

Tue more we occupy our minds and the 
facul tea of brain and body, the less we 
sball eufler trom depression of spirits (un 
less from physical causes or trouble), 
which are ted by Want of moral contr) 
and absence of congenial socie.y or em 
ployment, 

- ee ae ee 

ALways the idea of unbroken quie 
brouds around the grave. It is a port 
where the storms of lite never beat, and 
the forms that have been tossed on iis 
chafing waves lie quiet forevermore There 
the child nestles as peacelully as ever it 
iay in ite mother’s arms, and the work 
man’s wands lie sull by his side, and the 
thinker's brain is pillowed in silent mys- 
tery, and the poor giri’s broken heart is 
steeped in & balm that extracts its secret 
woe, and is in the keeping of a charity 
that covers all blame. 


AccorpDiNnG to Solomon, life and death 
are Ip the power of the tongue; and as Eu. 
ripides truly affirmeth, every unbridled 
tongue iu the end shall flod itself uptoriu 
nate; for in all that ever I observed in the 
cours: of worldly th.ogs, I ever found that 
men's fortunes are oftener made by their 
tongues than by their virtues, and more 
men's fortunes overthrown thereby, also, 
than by their vices, 

To look upon the soul as going on from 
strength to strength, to consider that she 
is to shine forever with new accessions of 
glory, sud brighten to all eternity; that 
she will be still adding virtue to virtue, and 
knowledge to knowledge, carries in it 
something wondertully agreeable to that 
ambition which is natural to the mind otf 
man. 


EMNKLLISH the soul with simplicity, 
with prudence, and everything which is 
neither virtuous nor vicious. Love al! 
men. Walk according to God; tor, as a 
poet hath said, His laws govern all. 


PROrLE generally despise where they 
fiatter, and cringe to those they would 





| 
| 
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} 


gladly overtop; eo that truth and cere 
mony sre two things 
Tak grave buries every error, covers 
very efect, extipguisber every resent 


ment. From its peaceful besom spring 
none but fond regrets and tender recollec 
tions. Who can look down upon the 
grave of an enemy and not fee) a com- 
punctious throb tbat be sbould bave warred 
with the poor bandful of dust that hes 
mouldering before him? 

Iv we do not watch, we lose our oppor- 
tunities; if we do not make haste, we are 
lett behind; our best hours escape us, the 
worstare come. The purest part of our 
life runs firat, and leaves only the dregs at 
the bottom; and that time which is good 
tor nothing else we dedicate to virtue; and 
only begin to live at an age tha’ very few 
people arrive at. 

St. AUGUSTINE teacues us that there is 
in each man # Serpent, an Eve and an 
Adam. Our senses and natural propen- 
sities are the Serpent, the excitable desire 
is the Eve, ang reason ia the Adam. Our 
nature tempts us perpetually; criminal de. 
sire is often excited; but sin is not com 
pleted till reason consents. 





TeMreRance keeps the senses clear and 
unembarrassed, and makes them seize the 
object with more keenness and satistac- 
tion. It appears with life in the face an‘ 
decorum in the person; it ‘gives you the 
command of your head, secures your 
health, and preserves you in a condition 
for business. 

One does not require nor think of a fire 
often in spring or sautumn; yet when we 
have happened by chance to pass near one, 
the sensation it communicates is 80 pleas 
apt that we tee! rather inclined to indulge 
teh qneted en aslogous to temptation, and 

* way from the flre 


” 


WuHeEn the tlesh presents thee win o. 
where the world possesses thee with vain 
hopes, there possess thyself with true fear; 
when the devil brings thee oil, bring thou 
vinegar. The way to be sale is never tu 
be secure. 





No place, no company, no age, no per- 
4On is temptation-free Let no man boast 
that he was never tempted; let him not be 
high minded, bat tear, for he may be sur- 
prised in that very instant wherein he 
bowsteth that he was never tempted at all, 





MkN will die for an opinion as 8000 as 
lor anything else. Whatever excites the 
pirit ol Contradiciion 18 Capable of pro- 
ducing the lust cflecis of heroism, which 
ig Only the highest pitch of obstinacy in a 
good or & bad Cause, in wisdom or folly. 

As for the cifference of opinion upon 
‘pecualive questions, if we wait until they 
are recouciled, the action of human affsirs 
must be suspended torever, But peither 
are we lo look lor perfection ion any one 
man nor lor agreemcotl amony many. 





THE most natural beauty in the world is 
honesty and moral trath. 
19 truth, 
of # face, and true proportions the beauty 
of architecture; as true 
barmony and music. 


For all beauty 
True fea ures make the beauty 


measures that of 





An Indian p ilosopher, being asked 
What were, accurdiug to his opinion, the 
two most besutilul things in the universe, 
answered: ‘‘The starry heavens above our 
heads, and the feehug of duty in our 
hearts.”’ ~~ 

Tue health of the soul 18 as precarious 
as that of the body; for when we seem se 





| Cure from passions, We are no less in dan 


ger of their infection than we are of tal). 
ing ill When we appear to be well. 
Most men take least notice of what is 


palo, 48 1f thal Was of oo use; bul puzzle 
their thoughts to be 








themselves in those 
vast depths and abysses whch no human 
understauding Can tathom 
' fi 
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lights, then present thyself with dangers, | 


The Werild’s Happenings. 





Spelling bees are being revived in Bos. 


ton. 
Young folks in Chester county hunt 


foxes by moonlight, 


The roller skating craze ia at ite height 
in Washington Territory aad Uregoa. 

A Delaware peach erower says that on 
a sale amounting to over $1200 bis net proait was but 
lecents, 

The first Directory of the city of New 
York was published in 178, and contained but 846 
names, g 


The people of the United States use. in 
round numbers, about a hundred million lead pen- 
clisevery year. 


A blind man, who pleaded guilty to an 
atte‘nptat burglary, was sent to the penitentiary 
tor i months by a New York judge. 


Some ot the saloonkeepers in Pbillips- 
bore. Pa., refuse, itis said, to sell to persons who 
voted against license at the recent election, 


The chiet duty of one of the watchmen 
in the New York postoftice Is to collect the keys of 
boxes that are left ia the locks by careless men and 
boys. 

Railways are said to consume more than 
one-half of the world’s production of iron, the car 
wheels in the United Staves alone taking more than 
two million tons. 

Ine death of a Topeka, Kan., man was 
caused by acake of soap, which slipped from his 
bands, striking a small tumor on his leg and causing 
a fatal hemorrhage. 


A British sportsman recommends that 
the bantam, which Is particularly pugnacious and 
active, be turned wild, in the hope of having it be- 
come an available bird for sport. 


A new device of the Patriotic League ot 
France is to engrave on monuments the figures 
‘Sn7-1s—,*? the blank being the date of the War of 
Revenge, which ie lefts to the imagination, 


A Boston clerk, after having spent sev- 
eral hours wetting a stove in readiness for use, dis- 
covered to bis great dis, ust that he had passed the 
pipe between the rounds of a long ladder which he 
used, 


A coft that served the purpose of a pos- 
tal card passed through the Atlanta postofice « day 
rtwoago, The stamp and address were on one 
‘fe and the message written in lead pencil op the 
her, 


An Atlanta book desler keeps numerous 
1ie6 OF tees) papers, io order to supply the demand 
for back DumUcrs. He floisita lucrative busivess, 
too, of.entimes getting as much as five dollars for « 
slugle paper, 5 


Au uukoown rascal entered a stable at 
Troy, Ga., and administered strychoine to 12 valua- 
ble bor.es, Wher the dastardly act was discovered 
inost ol Lhe horses’ jaws were locked, and they were 
writthiog iu Agony, 

A Canton, O, couple eloned in a milk 
waeon. It was owned by the eroom, a prosperous 
dairyman. Vhegirl belongs to a wealthy familly, 
snd had been **keeping company’? for several years 
agalust ber father’s wishes. 


Ap Athens Ga., farmer, who bad been 
troubled by the lose of eatables, discovered the thief 
the other day in the shape of an opossum, which sat 
contentedly munching a piece of meat when he en- 
tered Lhe kitchen to make a dre. 


Au intoxicated man, who died on a New 
York doorstep lately, was subsequently identified 
asan ex-millionaire merchant of New Orleans, Four 
years ago he bewan dissipating, and bis wife, pow 
liviog lu New York, on that accuvunt left bim, 


Tne plan of sinpetying brds with 
whisky, 60 that their capture can be more easily ac- 
complished, Is belong successfully tried on quall by 
an enterprising fellow at Santa Cuz, Cal. Qiall 
abounds there Just now, and large catches are Delog 
made, 


The “honeymoon cars’’ have not be- 
ome popular on the Spanish railroads, Although 
several months bave elapsed since they were put 
into service, up loa recent date they bad not been 
used by even asinagle couple. Phe carriages are tu- 
iended exclusively for cuuples on their wedding 
tour, 


A sagacious I'alian in New York, whose 
nly real estate is a movable chestnut stand, has hit 
upon an idea ly prevent policemen from helping 














themselves to bis wares, He bas fastened small 
pieces of barbed wire along the sides of bis stand 
sd over the chestnuts, rendering it im possibie fur 
a passer-by to remove anythiog from the stend 
without receiving a severe scratching, The Italian 
reports lucreased progits siace he luvented the **pro- 
tector,’? as he calle it, 


Que ot the oldest houses in the country in 
ibe ladies’ and gentleman's hair-dressing, wig-mak- 
jug and general totlet line, l* that of Dollard & Co,, 
this city, Lt was firet located opposite thestate House 
0 isd’, where it has since remained. Mr, Richard 
Doiard, the original founder, and his wite, who 
continued the business with great success tor many 
years, are both deceased, but under the 
management of their sons-in-law, Messrs, 
liopkins and = Farr, the increasivg business 
has compelled a removal to more commodious 
and centrally located quarters. With this object 
they have purchased the splendid building lea 
(hestnut, and fitted itupio new aod palatial style 
with the mostimproved trade appliances, convent- 
+nees, and otber features of elegauce aud taste. 
such, indeed, Is the richness and beauty of all the 
surrounulngs that itis not saying too wuch to ag 
sert that they are unsurpassed, if equalied, tn com- 

rtandgrandeurinany place of the kind to the 
(nited States, Tuk Post rarely endorses any estab- 
hment, but from intimate personal knowledge and 


i xperteoce of this firm, we can unhesitatingly and 


vroughly aseure our readers that in all 
thew they may depend upon the 
hip, andthatanye 


dealings 
best of work- 
tracts made will be fu}- 
eleiter,. In oneof their epectaities—that 
vig-making, and other forme of artificia 
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HER CHARMS, 





nY W.B. WOOLLAM, 





It ls not that her face is fair 
Above all mortal faces; 
It is not that still lingers there 
A charm from chiidhood’s «races. 


It is not this, nor that, nor aaght 
Of \solated sweetness; 

“} is something Love toro*out has wrought 
To beautiful completeness. 


A sometting we can not define— 
An in@uence about her, 

That renders things in her divine, 
Which were not so withoat ver. 


Kven as scenes DOt rare grow rare 
When sunset hues have crowned them, 
Her graces shine supremely fair 
In that pure light around them, 
——— 


Woodbine. 


BY E. CC. CONAU, 








the halcyon summer days are ove long 

delicious gloaming, and the sunbeams 
which stray through the arching root of 
giant trees turn the velvet sod into a 
fantastics! mosaic of green and gold, here 
and there interspersed with patches of 
still more gorgeous coloring, lounges a 
youth who bas evidently arrived first at 
the trysting place, and is waiting for bis 
love. 

He is a noble specimen of the genus 
homo, tall and stalwart, with a handsome 
bionde head, well set upon a pair of broad 
shoulders; the carelessness of his dress— 
or rather undress—adding to, more than 
taking from, tne air of breeding which 
distinguishes his every movement. 

He has been wailing a long, long time 
for his tardy sweetheart, but no impatient 
exclamation breaks trom him, nor does an 
angry frown mar the charm of bis sunny 
expression; only a slight change of posture 
now and then, or a temporary cessation of 
the lively tune he is whistling, denote= 
his weariness as he casts an ocessional 
giance towards the long, straight vista of 
interlacing boughs. 

A faint sound in the distance—as of a 
fairy stumbling over afalien leaf—taint, 
but distinct enough to reach the expectant 


lover's ear. 
M6 StUOps BDC liswus aventively. Tres, 


it is the well-known footstep; far o f as yet, 
but drawing rapidly nearer. 

Soon there comes into view a pretty, 
fluttering figure, gliding through the 
sombre greenery; but when the giri 
arrives within a tew paces of her lover she 
halts abruptly, regarding the young man 
with an expression halt-shy, halt- 
coquettish, 

Dame Nature had surely been in one 
of ber most gracious moods when she be- 
stowed such a rich dower of loveliness 
upon tair Woodbine, the gamekeeper’s 
daughter. 

A dark eyed, raven-baired, cherry lipped 
beauty sbe is, fresh as a new-blown rose 
and graceful as a young fawn, with no 
lack of refinement in either appearance or 
manpner, 

The noblest dame in all the land might 
have envied the natural grace and dignity 
ot deportment that adorns this sweet 
woodland blossom; inveed, her mother 
bad been a lady born and bred, the 
descendant of along line of haughty an- 
c stors (for, strange to say, she was the 
daugbter of a country *quire), but, being 
left motheriess in her babybood, ber 
father had abandoned the child to her own 
devices, and iu consequsnce she grew up 
self willed to excess, but generous and 
sweet-tempered—a beautiful though 
neg'ected flower; ani when Ralph 
Derwent, the steward’s ambitious son, was 
bold enough to mike advances to his 
master’s daughter, that young lady 
received those advances graciously, the 
upsbot of the ma'ter being that the inex 
perienc-d girl ran away with her bhumbie 
lover, and was, from that time tortn, 
disowned by all ber tamily. 

After the lapse of many years, and 
having gone tbhrougk great vicissitudes, 
Kalpb Derwent was tortunate enough to 
obtain a situation as head gamekeeper to 
Lord abbeylind, and, almost immediately 
upon taking possession of the cottage 
assigned to them, their youngest child 
was born. 

Little Woodbine—as ber mother named 
her—was the only one of their numerous 
oUspring that survived its birth, and both 
parents idolized her. 


[: the heart of the green woods, where 


She inherited not only her mother’s re- 
narkabie beauty, but also her extreme 
lelicacy and refinement f nature, to 
gether with a dash of that haughty in 
lepender which had enabled leahe 


Hylliard to dety her relatives’ anger as 
weil as society’s scorn. 

The keeper and his high-born wite were 
intensely bappy in their married 
relations, and the latter never regretted 
the ra -h step she bad taken in early youth, 
ber only real trouble being the loss ot her 
children; so when Woodbine was born, al! 
her affections became centred in the 
beautiful baby, whom she cherished 
tenderly, and educated to the best of her 
ability; but alas! just as the girl was burst- 
ing into the bloom and loveliness otf 
womanhood, her mother died, and from 
thenceforth Raiph Derwent became an 
altered man. 

But all this time Woodbine has been 
left standing at sore distance from the 
youth upon whom sbe has bestowed all 
the wealth of ber love—the first outpour- 
ing of a tresh, warm heart. 

And what has he given her in return? 

Passionate, boyish admiration, or the 
fervent, yet steady, affection which alone 
can crown her young lite? Time pill 
tell. 

Lucien Carr stands immovab!ie, his eyes 
alone expressing the glad welcome which 
his tongue refuses to utter; at last be holds 
out both hands, and the bashtul beauty 
draws a step nearer—only a step; but the 
spell 1s broken, and the next moment they 
are in each other’s arms, heart to heart, 
and lip to lip. 

“Darling Blossom—or, rather, naughty 
Blossom—how could you be so crue! us to 
keep me waiting all this time?’’ 

And the young man gently strokes the 
wavy, dark head lying on his breast. 

“I could not help it,” she replies. 
“Father bas been at home ever since 
dinner; he only went out balt an hour ago. 
Do you know, Lucien,”’ she goes on, with 
hurried breath, “I am afraid he is beginnin« 


to suspect about you—you. ust obanged 


The young man _starte” 
color, 

“Oh, | paew H0t,”” he cries earnestly. 

wrwwdbine wrenches herself from his 
em brace. 

“You hope not!’ she echoes, somewhat 
tartly. 


“My pretty Blossom, it is yulte impossible 
thatany serious conversation can be held 
atarm’s length. Come and sit here.’’ 

So ssying, he draws her down with 
gemtle force wpom the yielding sod, and 
twining one arm round her taper waist, 
takes possession of her pretty brown 
band. 

‘‘When I return from Scotland,”’ he says, 
“I sball go straight to your father and tell 
him that I love his dauchter.”’ 

“No use,” she affirms. “Asl said be 
tore, he is so prejudiced against your class 
that it would simply be an insult your 
telling bim any such thing. Besides,’’— 
bere she lowers her voice to a whisper, 
and hangs ber head disconsolately—‘‘he 
wants me to marry someone else,”’ 

“You told me you had no sweethearts!’’ 
exclaims her lover, reproachtully. “Ob, 
B'\ossom!’’ 

“] have not—indeed, I bave not,’’ ia the 
eeger response, “except you'’—with be. 
witching coquetry. “But I must bave at 
least one admirer, for Mr. Hodgson wants 
to marry me.’’ 

“Hodgson! Do 
coarse yeoman?’ 

“1 would rather be burned to death than 
become his wife,’ replies Woodbine, ex. 
citedly, ears of mortification starfing to 
her luminous dark eyes. “When father 
spoke to me about it today I tlew into a 
downright passion, and we quarrelled for 
the first time in our lives. He bas altered 
8) much lately that I really do not know 
what to make of him.”’ 

“Well, as you have faithtully promised 
to marry me, there is nothing tor it but to 
say no to this suitor of your father’s 
choosing,’’ answers Lueien, drawing her 
c.oser to him. 

“He always allowed me to have my own 
way,” pu's in the girl, alluding to her sire, 
“and now he has suddenly taken to watch- 
ing my every movement and ordering ine 
about; but I will not be coerced,’”’ she goes 
on, the spirit of her mother’s race jeaping 
into her lovely brown eyes; ‘‘esp: cially in- 
to marrying a wretch, with hair like a 
sweeping-brush and whiskers like cocoa- 
nut fibre!’ 

And she Jaughs hysterically. 

Lucien laughs, too, but looks grave the 
next moment. 

“] should have gone to Scotland betore 
this,” be says. ‘But cheer up my bonnie 
Blossom! Only trust me for a few short 


you mean that great 
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be only a poor travelling artist; but it I 
live for it, and do not displease my moth- 
er, I shall some day be in a much more ex- 
alted position.’’ 
“I understand,” she puts in quickly. 
“Your mother will not allow you to—to 
” 


Her voice dies away in a dreary sob, and 
she tries to draw herself trom her lover’s 
embrace; but he clasps her still tighter in 
bis arma. 

“Even if my mother objects to our mar- 
riage—which I hope and believe she wil! 
not—I still bave ample means. Come 
what will, darling, let us be tal:hful to our 
vows.” 

“Yes,” she anewers, simply. ‘But it is 
very sad to think that our love tor each 
other may be the means of separating us 
from our parents.”’ 

es o * . - o 

Time had not dealt gently with the game 
keeper, and, looking at him now, it would 
be dificult to conceive that Ralph Derwent 
had ever been the handsome tellow wi o 
won besutifui Isabel Hylliard’s noble 
heart, 

Since his wife’s death he had become 
more and more the slave of intemper- 
ance, and every year that passes over his 
head adds to the coarseness and heaviness 
of his build and the rugyed harshness ot 
his features, while the sullen doggedness 
of manner he has lately cultivated seems io 

communicate itself to even his very expres- 
sion. 

An evil-tempered obstinate man he 
looks, sitting this August afternoon in his 
cushioned chair. 

The window of the room kept sv dainte 
by bis pretty daugbter ia gard-n filled 
open, revealing a/tavorit 6, beside many 








with olgy-cimens; and a jadicious gap cut 
in the timber of the park discloses as 6x (qui. 
site a bit of landscape asthe eye could wish 
to rest upon—a panorama of smooth sha- 
veu meadows and andulating cornfields, a 
xlimpee of the purple crowaoed hills, and 
through a tertile valley, asparkling stream 
winding in and out like a silver ribbon, 
The man sitting opposite the gamekeeper 
appears even a greater blot upon tue cha: m- 
ing surroundings than be is himself, for 
in addition to tLe embellishments already 
described by Woodbine, James Hodgson 
possesses @ pair of small bloodshot eyes 
wito a most ferocious expression. 

These orbs are just now fixed vindictively 
upon the girl berself as she sands facing 
both men, her Hebe-like freshness and 
yraceful beauty forming @ sharp contrast 
to their heavy uncome!iness, 

‘1 say you shall give this honest man an 
answer today!"’ thunders Ralph Derwent, 
bringing down bis hugs fist on the table. 

“1 bave given it already, tather,’’ she re- 
plies scorntully: “but it he wishes me to 
repeat it, why—No!”’ 

And ashe buris the word at her repulsive 
looking suitor as if it were a missile. 

“Are you mad?” roars the gamekeeper. 
“No—to a man who is better off than Squire 
Meliifont himself, and who is wiiling to 
settle everything he has upon you! What 
does the girl waat!”’ 

“At all events, I don’t want him,” re- 
turns Woodbine, spiritedly. ‘Nor his 
farm, nor his cows, nor—nor bis money 
in tbe bank! Father,” she continues, 
imploringly, “send him away. I cannot 
bear bis presence. When Lu—’”’ 

Here she talters and breaks 
blushing crimson. 

“Maybap you don’t know how often I 
saw you in the wood with that young 
spark who wasstaying atthe Wheatsueal,’’’ 
putsin Mr. Hodgson, with a coarse su6er. 
“Any other man would sheer otf on 
account of bim, but I have spoken the 
word, and I'll stick to it, so here’s my 
hand, Ralph. Let Miss Wooubine buy her 
wedding-dri ss, and I promise not to say 
another word about the sneaking cur, who 
l hear went awsy without paying his bill.”’ 

“You are a liar!’ breaks out Woodbine, 
almost beside herself with passion. 
“And I would die a hundred deaths rather 
than marry you!” 

**You’ll marry bim this day month, or 
leave iy bouse !or ever,’’ cries tue game- 
keeper with a fierce oath. ‘“Come,! will 
vive you three days to make up your 
mind,”’ 


down, 


“My miod is tmade up,’’ returns 
Woodbine, with supernatural calmn: 8s, 
“I distinctly refuse to do #o—this day 


month, or ever! 





weeks, then I defy all the Hodgsone in the 
world to tear you 1 shall soon 


nv sweetheart 


| 
from me, 


return to 
Woy need ‘ « ” mn ? 
he cries, clinging to Dim 


i ‘‘Recause——H mary \ $ eve me te 





heavy blow across her cheek with bis open | 
| pam, while Mr. Hodgson gives utterance 
AD ex pressior f decided appr 4 
keeper's hand Mf tad ra we 
/ atroke., alls bea y ul Dis a) a 
\ W oodbine’s abary, involuntary 





out, “Oh, if mother could see tbis!’’ 

Then, snatching ber bat from the peg on 
which it hangs, the girlturns and rushes 
out of the cottage, wib that shem: ful red 
mark burning on ber pallid tace—rushes 
from the cottage, never to return again. 

2 aa o ” * ” 

“The young man as brought you here 
owed me three weeks’ rent, and there is 
six more since he wentaway. That makes 
nine. Now, ma’'am— mins, [ should say— 
1 wants my money, if you please.’’ 

Mra. Todd is a tall virago of vast pr por- 
tions, with p: ndulous, flery-hued cheeks; 
and the yellow ribbons in her cap vibrate 
with passion as, arms akimbo, she towers 


great, dark eyes now seem tco large tor 
the amall, white face. 

“I—]l have got very little,” falters the 
latter; “but I expect Mr. Carr to return 
every day, and——”’ 

“Oh—b! you have been expecting Mr. 
W bate ver-he-calla-himself to return these 
five weeks, and bere I have gore and laid 
out my hard-earned mon: y on you! I was 
took in—I freely contess it. Only this 
very blessed arternoon, the lady in ninety- 
four opened my eyes. You a married 
woman! You’re as much married as—as 

” 

And, failing to find a smile, Mra. Todd 
plum ps into a chair, regarding ber hapless 
young lodger witb @ virtuous tcowl, 

“J certainly am wmarried,”’ returns 
Woodbine, plucking up spirit; “and when 
my husband comes back he WANs. : 


“l’d like to see ther wasirl : ‘But 
terposes. uere or there, All I’ve got to 


say is, pay up, and tramp!” 

“| cannot,” answers tne girl, desperately; 
“the money he left me is alm: st gone.”’ 
“You bave a gold wa'ich aod chain,” 
replies the barpy; ‘and that ring should be 
worth money’’— pointing to a diamond 
which sparkles on Woodbine’s slender 
finger. 

“Ob, I cannot part with that! It was 
my busband's first gift, and | value it very 
highly.’’ 

‘‘Bosh! You must give me eitber money 
or money’s worth; if not, I’il eall in the 
periioe, anit settie the matter et once 
My respectacie lodgings ain’t tor the likes 
ot you.” 

The girl’s pale face crimsons, but there is 
a touch of the old haughty spirit left; and 
drawing bers«lt up proudly, Woo tbine re- 
plies, “You need not threaten, I shall yo 
out and dispose of all my Jewelry, and 
perbaps; as you know London better than 
I do, you will accompany me.” 

“Oh, yes; I'll go,’”’ returns Mra. Todd, 
with alacrity, “and I'll take care thet you 
aren't chea ed in the bargain! Not that I 
believe that you are the greenhorn you pre- 
tend to be,”’ she adds, with a grin on ber 
face. 

. * : * v . 

Space will not permit us to describe the 
meeting between Woodbine and her lover 
after she bad rushed, amarting with pain 
and indignation, from ber fatner’s cottage. 
Sullice it to say that she fled with him to 
London, a licence was procured, and in 
three days they were married, 

The three months tiat ensued were 
simply a honeyed dream of intense, un- 
alloyed happiness, ant then came a cloud 
on their brigbt horizon—at first a little 
cloud, no bigger than a man’s hand 

Tne young busband confided 
bride that his mother had pot only re 
tused ber consent to their marriage, but had 
als> stopped bis allowance, and, in 
consequence, their funds were running 
alarming short—so0 mnuch #), that it wee 
lunperatively necessary they should re- 
move from their present expensive 
loJgings. 

Woodbine, sympathizing with bis 
trouble, cheerfully acquiesced, and, after 
changing their domicile two or three times, 


to tis 


they at length tound themselves 
prmanently located in the highly-re- 
spectable Mra, ‘Todd’s apartments at 


Pent nville. 

Lucien worked bard at the protession he 
had first chosen ony tor pastime, but it 
brought in iitthe or nothing, and their 
supply of ready-money continued running 
lower and lower. 

Hie tried \& keep all trouble from bis 





Blinded with rage, her father springs | 
from bis chair, and deals the spirited girl a | 


girl-wife, putting off ber anxious 4 \eries 
with anaf! ctation of bigh spirits; but at last 
he told her, when starvation actually 
s'ared thern in the face, tuat he nad made 
up bis mind to go and meké a final app al 
to bis mother in p-rson, 

Woodbine thought her ea! “ 

euk when he held * 4 
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over poor, shrinking Woodbine, whose _ 
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scanty stock of money with ber, he went 
away. 

On! the sickening anxiety of the days 
wh ch followed—daye that sloWly drazued 
themeselves juto weeks without word or 
sign coming t the desolate girl in ber 
lonely lodgings. 

Not a doubt of the loved one's good faith 
and allegiance ever entered her bead; stil! 
she could not acoount for bia silence, and, 
as he had left her no address to which she 
night write, allebe can dois to watt and 
bope; and she is atill watting still hoping 
and praying, when the landlady # crue! 
words tall upon ber tortured ear—words 
the meaning of whicb it would be iin possible 
tor her to mistake, 

Even now Woodbine’s innate pride and 
courage sustain her. 

God pity ber! abe will want plenty of 
both In her unequal struggle for ex'stence. 
W hen she had parted with all ber valuables, 
‘xoept her wedding-ring, and satisfied 
Mra. ‘Todd's clains, there is barely five 
pounds left, and with this she goes out to 
seek another shelter; alone, into the cold, 
cruel world—alone in London; a simple, 
country-reared gir!—alone in London 

And the man who had vowed at God's 
altar to protect and cherish ber—where 1s 
he? 





et ——————— 





« . ow 7 * * 

A borribie night; the icy cold rain fall- 
Ing with a ateady peraiatence that makes 
poor homeless wretches abrink Into thelr 
dreary lodgings in win j-awept arches we, 
at @ast two hours before thelr accust) ned 
time. vainiy endeavoring to avoil the 
culling breeze whieh penetrates ty the 
marrow of one’s bones—truly the last of 
nights upon whieh an outdoor yooa Ist 
could expect a hearing, and yet one poor 
soul oasaye to Lit her voloe, 

A beautiful volee it would be If ite owner 
aewvasarving, and shivering with cold 
baliad which sha fyi, NOt # solitary is 

: nathatic old 

A shabby- ooking tan, wie VA Wise, 
by, suddenly stops, but, after listeulug for 
a aeeoond or two, Dasse4 On, 

Before he takes baila dozen ateps, how- 
ever, soiwe linpulse Induces him to wheel 
abaroly round, 

“Woodbine! 
your" 

The minatre! turns hor ghastly, p noned 
ce, with the feeble rays of a was lamp 
failing full upon it, In the speaker's 
direction, 

Kut ane ullers no ahriek, or even loud 
exe amation; only the word * Father!’ 
ities mechanically from her white lips, 

“What are you doing here, and at this 
hour? But | need not ask,’ continues 
Ralph Derwent, oitterly; ‘it is the oid 
story, You have been deserted,"’ 

“Noy FE o- doa'’t think @ol’’ falters poor 
Woodbine, loyal still in the midst of her 
real toieery. 

Oh, that my Isabel's daughter should 
be reduced to this! Where do you live, my 
poor unhappy darling?” 

“[T bave no home,” she 
drearily, 

“Then cone with me,’ 

And, drawing ber band through his arm 
with rough tenderness, Ralph Derwent 
compels her to lean all ber light weight 
on tion, 

During their short walk, Woodbine 
réinlos everything that Dappened after she 
fied from ber home, 

Her scanty slook of mouey soon became 
exbausted, and she s#inese earned a 
precarious livelihood by singing in the 
Ktreete; tut thia wery morning she had 
been turned oul of the wiserable lodgings 
she wae unable to pay tor, and had not 
broken her fastsines the night before, 

She has eearcely concludet her forlorn 
recital when they arrive at the locality in 
whieh (he gamekeepor rents a garret, and, 
entering & dilapidated-looking touse, he 
halt-carries his daughter up the squalid 
and filly staircase that winds its in 
termninabie way to the roof, until at last 
they reach the miserable den Kalph 
Derwent now calls bis houe, 


My goodness! Can it be 


AnNS'VOrs, 


A low fire burns in the rusty grate, and 
when the keeper lights a tallow candle, 
wet In an empty bottle, (he sordid) wreteh- 
edness of the whole place is fully revea ed, 
ibere are no articles of furniture, except a 
battered table and sa chair: the Open door 
ofacude cupboard discloses some coarse 
food and a flask of spirita, while a tumbled 
heap of clothes upon the floor is the only 
evidence Of any sleeping arrangements, ‘ 

With a ocry of intense appreciation, 
Woodbine Knees upon the threi@bare oat 
before the tire, boiding ver blue fingers ciose 
tothe wariuth. 

The long, sodden cloak which hides the 
raggedness of her other apparel is (he same 
eouutry-nade garinent she had taken with 
her from the eottage, while tne liuip, 
sulbiner bat, now crushed down upon ber 
rich but neglected hair, is the very one she 
e) Violently suatebed from its peg; and 
Kalph Derwent stands fora long time re 
Karding the pallid shadow of his onee 
beautiful child, 

At length he stoops forward and touches 
ber on the eboulder, 

“Woodbine, my poor darling,” he 
whispers, hoarsely,'') tuank the Providence 
that sent you to me this night. | ean earn 
plenty of money—pienty for ua both; put, 
if 1] bad not come across y uthia eveniog, 


1 meant to have fire Muished tuat''—poimt 
ing to the botile of apirits ‘and then put 
an end Ww Ny wretched existence! Two 


bours ago 1 bougut this 
Woodbine turus with @ wreat start: and, 
as he bends over ber, si BOGH & 


thie hand—#eometi cial y ers 
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from his grasp, she buris it into the midst 
of the now glowing coals. 
* . . o ~ 

“] shall never be happy sgein unless I 
find my darling. ©4, Pet, it drives me 
mad to think that while ¢ am sitting here, 
wrapped in luxury, Woodbine mery be 
wandering about the atreeta—home!l ens, 
starving!’ 


And sobbing hoarsely, Lucien Carr 
covers bis face with both banda, 
“Let us hope for the best, Lucien—dear 


brother—in your atate of health it is mad- 
ness to give way like this,” 

“You; when I ought to be up and doing, 
I fool sure thatif { were stroug enough to 
go about myself I should seon find her. 
ut lam «eo weak —s0 wretchedly weak! 
he concludes, laying bis head against the 
back of the cushioned chair with a weary 
Bigl. ” 

* You grow stronger every day,” replies 
the «in er consolingly, leaning both her 
dimpled eloows upon bis shoulder; ‘and 
we don't know the moment there may be 
an answer to one of our numerous 
advertisements, Huanl here o01mes 
ania,” whispers the tair girl, hastily; 
try and look cheerful, dear Lucien; it 
broaks her heart to see you #0 naci.”” 

A4 she #peaks, @ tall, queenly-looking 
lady, magnificently attired in vely t and 
dismonds, -nters the room, and, sveeping 
to ber #on's side, bends down and kisses 
him on the forehead, 

“Come and see ua to the oarriage, 
dariing,”’ she says, coaxing|ly. “Thank 
gc Olduess, you are so much better to night 
tuat we ueed not fear leaving you alone for 
aw iittlel’’ 

Tne young man rises immediately, and, 
taking « black and gold wrap from his 
mother’s band, adjusts it about ber state y 
form: then, giving ber bie arin, they pass 
out together, followed by Pet. 

Two glea ning white statues hold aloft 
colored jaiupa, which shed @ 4 ft, rosy light 
ypon the group; and as an attentive toot. 
tio venwwe open the e@entranoe door, there 
@tanding at Lue uw ofa wtreet singer, who is 
abie bul quiet square, |‘ of (he fashion- 

A beautiful, ringing voice it is, a. 
that Lucien Cacr would have recognized 
among # bundred, 

With «loud exclamation be rushes down 
the #le6ps, and the next moment he and 
Woodbine are in oach other's aris, 

“Blosson—dearest beart!— have [ found 
you at last?” 

“Lucea—husband!—ah, how weil 1 
knew you would co.we dDack to me!’’ 

There is littie more to tell, 

Half an bour after Lucien Carr had left 
his young wife alone in her lodgings, and 
was hurrying to catch his train, he was run 
over by # pair of high-spirited carriage 
horses Loat bad escaped trom their driver’s 
eontrol, and, drawn from beneath the 
wheels, « crushed and bleeding mass, was 
conveyed to the nearest hospital, 

His mother’s name and address being 
found in bis pocket book, she was at once 
oommupicated with, and in a ward of a 
third-rate mospital the reroud Mra, Carr 
found her idolized son, from whom aie 
had parted in hot anger and with bitter 
words only a few months previously. 

For many weeks he lay unconscious, 
fluctuating between iife and death, but at 
longth & Vigorous constitution triuimphed, 
and the young inan’s first thought, when 
he regained hia senses, was of bis wife, 

_ Puli of remorse, Mrs. Carr went in per- 
gon to her son’s former lodgings; but, 
Strange to relate, upon the very day poor 
Woodbine teft Mra, Todd, the latter had 
died suddenly; #0, when the lady called, 
there was no one in the house who could 
Kive her any inforination «as to wer 
daugbter-in-law’s whereabouts. 

Lucien, when sufficiently convalescent, 
was removed to his inother’s town resi 
dence, and his sister, Pet, having joined 
them tuere, bot ladies vied with eacu 
olver {in their endeavors to restore health 
and spirita to the beloved invalid; with in- 
different success, however—ali their efforts 
to tind Woodbine having proved in- 
et! ctual, 

fhe most unimaginative reader may 
guess the conciusion of this tale, but it 
must be added that Lucien Carr did not 
forget to sinply provide tor his wife's 
father, 

Che latter, a short time after Woodbine’s 
flight fromm bome, was dis nissed by his 
euiployer, aud tueu gone to Loudon in the 
Vague hope that be should some day 
come acros his daughter there, which ex- 
be ctalion—as has been already explrined— 
Was happily realized, 

—— a —_—-—_—— 

Oup TIME HoUSEKBREPING,—When in- 
Cilned to wuradr atour tack of luxuries, 
we should tind consoation in reflecting 
that we enjoy much which the higher 
classes of Hurope could not: command two 
hundred years ago. 

I.ven Chiumeye are quite @ modern in- 
vention. Formerly the fire burned in the 
middie of the room, a bole in the root in 
Villug (he smoke, which slowly curled 
about the roouwn, apparentiy taking leave 
ofevery person aud object before waking 
Its @ gress, 

To day, among the Crofters in the High- 
lands of Se tland, you will eee protruding 
through the thateh a dilapidated barrel do- 
Mw a ALY aS aw ChHIUINGY, 

Below it, on stoues in the centre of the 
kitchen Sijoulders the peat fire, and rafters 





and woinen are about equally smoke- 

fried, Giass windows continued very 

rar@ for # long time, on account of th: 
4VY (4K Upponm (hein. 
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neen Elizabeth knew. 
. At the present time private dwellings in 
England usually look sombre and unin- 
viting to our eyes, from having fewer and 
s naller windows than our homes display. 
Fioore were strewn with roshes, among 
which the dogs and other domestic animal 
poked for bones = tiung from 

le by buman esters. 
os  & then a great deal of sickness 
in England, and the terrible plague itself 
was at last discovered to be closely 
ansociated with garbage littered floors, 
seldom swept and cleansed. 
Sheets and pillow cases were only for 
the walthy; none of their servants shared 
such elegancies, Chairs were suff in form, 
though often riehly carved and ornamented; 
the common people used only wooden 
stools and ungainly settles, 

ee 


A Happy Chance. 


BY ALLEN MORPETH, 








for though comparatively young, in 
j wis hangs rested alimost the entire 
cuarge of the business «fan old-established 
firm of solicitors in Lincoln’s Inn. An 
important matter of bus.ness, too delicate 
to be entrusted to a clerk, took bim to 
Liverpool, where he arrived early one 
foggy November morning, 80 early, In- 
deed, that being in want of a shave before 
it was likely that the more fashionable 
bairdressers bad opened for the day, he 
turned into a sinall barber's shop in a 
quist street of poor-looking houses, and 
submitted his chin to tne hands of is 
proprietor, 

it was a happy chance—Mr. Goring bas 
often since that murky morning deciared 
—that led his steps towards that humble 
shop, for just as he was on the point ot 
leaving, a low sweet voice sounded close 
bebiad bim, saying: 

“Piease, Mr Wilson!’ 

“Hulloo, Jessie!’ said the barber, 
‘(what's the matter? Mother worre?’’ 
Mr. Wilson,” and the — voice — 

' 1d strained, “you 8a tiny curis 
wemoT did;*hot money the other day.”’ 

“Will you give ine eparber, eagerly. 

forthem? Our 
coal is all gone, and there Is “hing to 
eat, and ma uina—"” R 

Here Jessie broke into passionate sobs. 

Mr. Goring stooped forward 4 liitie, and 
lifted Jessie to bis lap. 

“Let me 866 your curls,’’ he said, gently 
lifting ashabby hat, and letting tall ashower 
of hair of the purest golden color, 
“Suppose you sell it to me,” he said 
quietly; ‘but you must promise me that 
nobody shall cut it off but myself, And I 
must know your name, and where you 
live, 80 I can come for it.’’ 

Jessie, whose sobs had been stilled at 
the sight of the money, answered: 

‘Oh, thank you! Novody else sball 
touch my ourls, My name is Jessie 
Herrick, and I liveonthetop floor of this 
house,’’ 

“And how old are you, Jessie?” 

“Ten years old iast July. Please, may 
Igo now? It is so cold in our room, and 
tuancoa is so ill,” the tips quivering. 

“You run back to mamina, and | will 
send the coal!” said Mr, Goring, mutter- 
ing, as the child sped away: “If it should 
be! It would be a direct Providence!” 
Aloud, be said to the barber: “Who is 
she?” 

“The child of a widow dying upstairs, 
After her busband died she worked for 
Ine; but she was not strong, and things 
have been going badly tor the iast few 
wmonths,’’ 

“tfas she had a doctor?”’ 

‘ Yes; the dispensary doctor,” 

Mr. (ioring, baving given an order at 
the nearest grocery for tood and fuel, re- 
turned t> the house, and mounted to the 
fourth floor, 

A door, standing open, showed him the 
interior of a poorly-furnished room, and 
Jessie standing near a bed, listening to a 
genutieman speaking in a low tone to ber. 

‘Pardon me’? Mr. Goring said; ‘the 
doctor?”’ 

“Yoe; Doctor Musgrave.’’ 

“T am «friend of Mrs, Herrick’s, 
just beard of her illness, Can you send a 
competent nurse? I am Leonard Goring, 
aud Mrs, Herrick’s lawyer. I will be re- 
sponsibie,”’ 

To Jessie, a few hours later, it seemed as 
ifshe was living a fairy tale, 

Kirst, there appeared a stout, elderly 
woman, all motherly kindness, who litted 
her mother out of the hot, tossed ved, 
wade it comfortable and clean, set the 
room in order, made such an extravagant 
fire as Jessie had never seen, and then be- 
gan to cook delicious things taken out of 
& greal hamper sent into the room. 

Ali the luxuries the poor child had 
longed vainly to give ber in ther appearet 
as if by magic, and berown hunger was 
satisfied as it bad not been for weeks, 

Day after day, tor the business on whieh 
be had visited Liverpo>! detained him 
for many weeks, Leonard Goring climbed 
the stairs to Mra, Herrick’a room, to hear 
from the nurse how the poor little widow 
was petting on, 

She was able, after awhile, to sit up, and 
looked jike @ fair, pretty child in ber big 
Chair. Fruit, lowers, books. a!l were sent 
to makethe hours of convalescence less 


| EONARD GORING was @ busy man, 


I have 


into a back attic and fall in love with a 
widow? { can’t ask her to marry me, that 
ie clear, She would think I had had 
mereenary objecta in view all thetime. I 
think I will write, I will, I’d better not 
trust myself to see her sguin, and Briggs 
knows all about the case.’ 

Little Mre. Herrick, In a soft, white 
wrapper and shawl, was sitting io her big 
chair, with Jessie nestling on a low seat be- 
side her, talking of Mr, Goring. 

Mrs, Maguire, bustling about the room, 
smiled meaningly as the sentences reach- 
ed ber ears, but she was a discreet woman 
and held her tongue. 

“Though,” she thought, “if ever two 
»ple were over head and ears in love, 
them’s tbe two. Young folks never had it 
worse,”’ 

“When he comes to-day,” Mrs. Herrick 
was saying, when a rap at the door in- 
terrupted her, 

A gentieman was ushered in, who in- 
troduced bimeelf,— 

“Mr, Briggs, Mrs, Herrick. I have a 
letter from Mr. Goring that will explain.’’ 

Twice Mrs, Herrick read the letter, 

“Do I understand?” she said faintly. 
“My father died four years ago, and forgave 
me, leaving me his entire fortune?’”’ 

“Exactly. You see, the child’s name 
gave Mr. Goring the clue, and he has been 
working while you were ill, 80 that every- 
thing is arranged for you. You can take 
possession of your old home whenever you 
wiil.”” 

“Mr, Goring knew, then, when he came 
here?” 

‘Yes. By the way, you were a ‘vertised 
for over and over again.” 

A brie’ conversation made everything 
clear, and Mr. Briggs went away. 

But Mrs. Herrick, who bad been very 
calm through the whole interview, lay 
back, white and trembling, in her chair, 
one thought only in her eart. 

“He has gone away! He is afraid I will 
suspect him of mercenary motives, and he 
bas left me! He ioves me! Il know he 
loves me, but he will never come back to 
me!”’ 

Busy days followed, and the widow took 
possession of ber property. 

But she did not get strong, though she 
had all things to make ber so that money 
could procure, 

What her heart bhungered for was the 

resence of Leonard Goring. It seemed 

‘oid, unwomantly to send for him. 

Aud yet the happiness of two lives was 
at Stake, 

She decided at last, If he despised her, 
the separa ion could be no more complete, 

So, one morning, Leonard Goring found 
upon bis breakfast table a littie note, upon 
paper siamped with the name of a fashion- 
abie hotel. And inside he read,— 


“DEAREST MR, GORING,—Mamina says 
if you would like to cut off the curls you 
bought last winter, you will find us at this 
hotel, 

“JESSIE HERRIOK,”’ 


Face to face once more, pride was thrown 
to the winds and lovetriumphed, Le nard 
Goring had no further fear of being misun- 
derswod when Mrs. Herrick’s eyes 
answered his loving words before her lips 
spoke, 

And she never doubted that it was love, 
and love only, that brought ber lover back 
to her, 

And Jessie keeps her curls, aithough 
her step father deciares they are his, aod 
threatens to cut tuem off when she is 
married and leaves him, a threat that may 
daunt little Jessie’s lovers in the future, 
but assuredly does not frighten anybody 
now, 
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THe ILus or Rovauvry.—Most of the 
reiguing tauilies of Europe have some 
hereditary ailment or detect. For several 
gevuerauons past the Roinanofis have been 
sorely roubled by their livers, 

Toe worst affliction that reigning families 
bave to contend against is insanity, the 
germe of which are widespread amongst 
tue rulers of the civilized quarters of the 
giobe,. 

To quote but a few examples, such germs 
exist among the Romanofis aforemention- 
ed, a8 proved by the excesses of Paul I., 
the hysteria of the great Catherine, ana 
the hypocbondria of Alexander i1.; these 
germs exist ainong the Hapsourgs, who 
have married so repeatedly with princesses 
ofthe Bavarian royal Family; and the in- 
sanity of the latter bas »een strikingly ex- 
emplified by the tragic fate of the late, and 
the imveciié condition of the present King 
of Bavaria, Nor are the Hohenzoilerus 
free from the fatal germs. 

The intense insanity observed b 
Freverick Willian Il, became open tmad- 
ness in Frederick William LV. 

Toat insanity unhappily exists in the 
Dutch royal house bas been exewplified 
by the last two Princes of Orange, and as 
regards the English reigning taimily, one 
nesd merely remember the historical ex- 
ainp ie of the last two Georges—the Fourth 
being well-nigh as mad as the Tuird was, 
thoigh his insanity took a different turn, 

More recent exain ples bearing on (he saine 
point might be found in the late Duke of 
Brunswick, who led such a@ fantastic life, 
and in the Duchess of Cumberiand, a 
(iuelph by marriage only, it is true, but 
the sister be it remembered, of the Princess 
of Walesa, 
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tedious, and when at last he ds parted, he 
tried to face the fact that an episode of bie | 





© was hearly over, thatit w 1 Cost o 


‘And do you receive a large salary?” 


asked the searcher after information of the 
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TRE GARDEN SPIDER. 





beaatiful, in form and oolor, of the 
—y / hundred species we bave. Tne 
manner in woica it spins its web—certainly 
the most regular in make—displays great 
ingenuity in the way the web is secured to 
sustain a sudden strain coming on any 
part of it. 
We have been watching several ex- 
periments witb this spider, of which the 
following are afew of the most interest- 


|" Garden Spider is one of the most 


ing: 

Hieving an old fern-case, with sides and 
top all glass, we filled the bottom with 
earth, placing a few aticks tirmly in the 
soil, 80 thatthe spiders would bave some 
projections to secure their webs to. The 
first spider we placed in the case was a 
very tine specinen, nicely marked on the 
top of the abdomen. 

6 took ber from an old laurel tree, 
in which there were several young ones, 
The first day sbe remained Gaawling about 
on the ground; but on looking next morn- 
ing, we found a perfect web, spun 
borizontally across the case, about baif- 
way up;and on magnifying the ends of 
the web that were fastened to the glass— 
which was very smooth—ww discovered 
the spider had frayed out the ends vf the 
web-lines, and had fastened them to the 
glass by means of a gummy substance, 
thus giving ita greater power of adhesion 
than by trusting to a single cord. We 
piaced a smail-fly in the case, where It soon 
became entangicd inthe web, the spider 
immediately rushing down, seizing, and 
hilling it. 

She then carried it to the top of the glass, 
and in four minutes had sucked ali the 
moisture out of it. 

She then wrapped it loosely round with 
web, leaving only one line to it, by which 
she carefully lowered it, for about two 
inches, through a space in the net; then, 
cutting the line with her hind-feet, she let 
it fail to the ground. 

After this we placed four flies in the 
case, three of which were speedily caught. 
The spider having evidently eaten enough, 
she disposed of these flies in a different 
way from the first. Running to each in turn, 
sbe turned the fly rapidly round and 
round with her front iegs; at the same 
time, two distinct webs kept winding 
round the fly from the spinnerets, until it 
was encased in such a bay of web that the 
tly could not be seen. 

She then hung them in different parts of 
the web, eating two of them the same 
night, 

Thinking the flies so wrapped up would 
be air-tight, we detached one from the 
web, leaving it exposed to the air for three 
days. Although toe weather was very hot, 
we found, on carefully opening the case, 
that the dead fig waa wuite trash, and 
when smashed between the fingers, was in 
a perfectly juley condition. 

This clearly shows their wonderful in- 
stinct in preserving food for future meals, 

One day we placed in the case a large 
meat-tly, which immediately flew through 
the web, tearing it in a destructive manner. 
The spider at ounce caine down and repair- 
ed it; andin a few minutes the fly was 
ovee more in the web, struggiing hard. 

Tuis time, the spider came within about 
haif an inch of the tly, made a strong cord 
fast to three of the outside lines of the net, 
and then running quickly over the back 
of the fly, she wade the cord fast on the 
other sides, 

Ou this cord we noticed tiny beads hang- 
ing, of a clear-looking substance, which, 
as the fly strugwled, adhered to its wings, 
inp peding its movements, 

Leaving tbe fly for nearly two minutes, 
by which time he was alinost exhausted, 
the spider once more drew near, and 
quickly bad bim by the back. 

Swaying her body from side to side 
al the same time, ghe se0n bownd him with 
tbree cords, which she guided about over 
the fly witb her hind-feet in a wonderfully 
rapid manner. She then pierced bim on 
the side of the trunk, trom which place she 
did not again loose until the fly was dead, 
Making a slight repast, she bound the re 
tuains securely in the web, for future 
ineals, This saine spider we have now, 
List September she completely destroyed 
ber web, and spun a bright yellow coooon 
on the top of the glass, and laid, as near as 
we bave yet examined, about three 
hundred and siaty eggs. 

She has since then remained banging 
on this cocoon. Her body betore sne laid 
the ¢¢gs was as large asa Sinall bean; it is 
pow uot muck larger than a grain of rape- 
seed, 

Sbe refuses ail food, and appears in a 
dormant, if not at dying state. 

Tiere was another old spider, Of very 
dusky colors, which we placed in a large 
giass jar, A.ithough he wasavery large 
one, he did not er ct any web, but used to 
try and catch the flies we placed in the jar 
by sneaking up the glass to them while they 
were a 

A tew days after, we introduced a 
younger spider, about three parts grown 
whieh quickly tuade a very strong an 
useful web, 

The old spider tonk no notice of the 
newcomer until the younvzer spider had 
completed hia home and mede all comfort- 
able. Then the old one carefully climbed 
into the net or web, attacked and killed tue 
owner, and took possession. 

After this, we placed several files in the 





ar, some of which injured part of tne} 
web the spider not attempting to repair | 

the damage, belng able evident u 
produce web, thr gt 1 age r , 

60 show the power spiders have of & “ 

inbg whoal insects they an safely attack, we I 
piaced tw large ants, which were neuters ! drt 





or workers, in a web, 

When the spider came down and saw 
who the visitors were, he fell from the 
web to the bottom of the jar, where he lay 
seemingly paralyzed with tear. We then 
removed the ants, 

The spider did not return to bis web for 
thirty-five minutes, and then in a cactious, 
and apparently frightened state. 

We used to ‘eed a female spider with a 
fly every morning; and she became so 
used to the habit, that at last, when we 
stook the net, she would come and take 
the fly from between our tingers, 

Unfortunately, she died at the end of 
the season, alter laying a cocoontul of 


-y experimenting in d'fterent ways with 
soine of the small insects, many bours 
may be pleasureably spent, greatly adding 
a rich store of knowledge as to the way in 
which all things are endowed according 
to their nature of living. 

">. <= - -_—-— 

Tug Four :LEAVED CLOvER.—It is be- 
lieved In the Tyrol that ifany one bas ‘a 
turn” for magio he can acquire the art of 
working wonders eas:ly enough if he only 
searches for and finds the four-leaved 
clover on St. John's eve. In some places 
the peasants believe that if a traveller 
sbould at this time fail asleep, lying on bis 
back Dy acertain brook, there will come 
flying a white dove bearing a four-leaved 
clover, which it lets fall on the sleeper's 
breast. ° 

Should be awake before it fades and at 
once put it into ais mouth, he will acquire 
the power of becoming invisible at will. 

A stranger superstition is to the effect 
that if, while a priest is reading the servioe, 
any one can, unknown to him, lay a four- 
leaved clover on bis mass book, the un- 
fortunate clergyman wili not be abio to 
utter a word; he will stand stock stili and 
bewildered until the person who has play- 
ed. the trick pulis his robe. 

Then he can proceed. When all is over 
the mangwho brings his ‘“four-leaf’’ wil! 
always have iuck at all kinds of 
gambling. 

If he has a tendency to tenpine or to 
ninepins, he makes a “ten strike’ every 
tine that he rolls a ball. 

If a man loves a woman, or pt-~ *°F*4: 
and can obtain two four-lee-4 Clovers and 
induce her to eat -~% While be himself 
swallows the vtner, mutual love is sure 
to remette 

Nay, according to a véry good gypsy 
authority, even a trin-patrini kas, or three- 
leaved clover, will have this effect. 

Moreover, it is advisable on ail occasions 
when you make a gift to anybody, no 
matter what it is, to conceal in ita ciover, 
since it will render the gift doubly accept- 
able, 

Also take a four or three-leaved clover, 
and making a holiow in the end or top of 
your alpenstock or cane, put the leaf there- 
in, taking care not to injure it, and close 
the opening carefully. 

Then, 80 longas you “alk with it, you 
will be less weary than if it were wanting, 
and will enjoy luck In many ways, 

————— nnn St 

Wuar THE EAR SHOws.—In China 
long ears are cousidered an indication of 
wisdom and common people think they 
are the Emperor’s chief characteriatic. 

Pliny says: ‘When our ears do giow 
and tinge some do talk of us in our 
absence,” 

An old writer says of the superstitious 
man: ‘When his right ear tingles he wil! 
be cheerful, but if his left he will be sad.” 

In popular weather lore, when the ears 
ring at night, achange of wind is at hand, 
An old meterologist, * say*: ‘Singing in 
the ear portends a change of weather.’’ 

It seems formérly to have been a form 
of endearment to bite one’s ear. We read 
in Romeo and Juliet: ‘I will bite tree 
by thine ear for that jest."”’ The ear was 
in Egypt a hieroglyph of obedience. The 
saying, ‘‘waile have ears,’’ is very old. 
Chaucer says: “The fields hath eyes and 
the wood bath ears.’’ 

The phrase “to set people by the ears’’ 
had its origin in a pot-house custoin of 
stringing pote by the handles or ears, and 
clashing them together in carrying them. 

The Scotch ask: ‘Right lug, left lug, 
whiob lug l!ows?’”? So in England, it 1s 
said that slander is talked about you if the 
left ear burns; but if the right, men speak 
well of you. 

In Lancashire this is reserved. The 
Dutch say that some one is praising you if 
the right ear itches, but if the left he calls 
you names. 

{n the latter case bite your little finger 
and the evil speaker’s tongue will sufler 
accordingly. 

lo this country it is said that people talk 
well of you if the right oar tingies, but 
evil if the left. 

— rn 

In the South of England it is regarde? as 
highly unlucky for a bride on her wedding 
day to look in the glass when she tis 
oun dressed before starting for the 
church, Hence very great care is usually 
taken to put on a glove or some blight 
article of adornment after the last lingering 
look bas been taken in the mirror, The 


idea is that any young lady who is too 
fond of the looking-gliass will be un- 
fortunate when married. 
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You may set it down as a@ truth, which 
adinits of few exceptions, that those who 


ask your opinion really want your praise, 
a oe ee - 

“MeEwN like trees begin to grow old at the 
tons Ax i the firs 4 grow 
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AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





Empress Elizabeth of Ausiria has ac- 
quired the babit of ho! ding a fan before the 
lower part of her face so as to hide an obati. 
nate eruption on her chin, The Empress 
Josephine ure to hold tier handkerchief so 
as not to display her colored teeth. She 
made handkerchiefs fashionable Before 
that time they were seldom exhibited and 
never nade use of in public, , 


A negro railroad hand entered « réstau. 
rantin Americus, Ga., and, putting down 
a silver dollar, called for “a square meal 
and no change.’’ The proprietor thought 
be bad a bargain in his customer, and at 
once, the local ped says, began to «pread 
the delacicies of the season betore bim, but, 
at the end of an hour the sable banqueter 
still held the fort, with an appetite like an 
ostrich. During bis sojourn atthe table 
he put himself outside of 22 links of sau- 
sage; 13 biscuits, a half dozen slices of freah 
pork, and two tried mullets, etc., and, as 
he left the res'aurant, remarked to the awe 
stricken proprietor that he had been sutter 
ing with dyspepsia tor more than a week 
and could scarcely eat anything. 


The extravagant whim indulged in by 
one hostess is to decorate her table to cor 
respond with one of her own costumes, For 
instance, at one of her recent dinner par 
ties she presided in asuperb Directoire robe, 
while the table decorat ons where after thy 
style ofthe same era = The tablecloth was 
stripes of lace and drawn work, sread over 
a foundation of olive green and satin. Laid 
in loops all around the table were pini, 
roses and follage, festooned with satin rib 
bons; at each plate were laid bunches of 
cream roses and wmwaiden-bair ferns tied 
with pink and pale green ribbons. The 
ornamentations and the hostess corre 
sponded charmingly, and, as an old epi 
cure present observed, the menu was pyr) 
dainty enough to harmonize. =’ ~ 
not lacking in substantje'* 


a» --~ memoria | stones have not yet 
veen set in place in the Washington monu 
ment, and several never will, including 
tour, which, having been found more pre- 
cious as curiosities than as memorial stones 
will be taken to the National Museum. (06 
is a piece of stone trom the tomb of Napo 
leon, and fora number of years was hid 
den in the Brooklyn navy yard, ita identity 
being a mystery. Finally some one dis- 
covered its origin and sent it to the Monu- 
inent Commission. Another) stone bears, 
set in the face, a cartouche froin an Kgyvn 
tian tomb, carved, it is supposed over 2000 
years ago. Another of these stones is a 
fragment from the original chapel built to 
the memory of William Tell, in Switzer 
jand, and the other came from the temple 
of Esculapius, in the island of Paros and 
Naxos. 

A Chinese tiger story: Ina wild region 
near Kaiping istue village of Takang Tsun. 
In atempie of Wu-ti there stays at nigbta 
man, not a priest. Twosmall holesin the 
door allow bim to look out. The tiger 
came ana crouched outside the door a long 
time. Then be put bis paw through one ot 
the holes and clawed around, hen he 
put his tail through and felt about tor th: 
nan. The man cut the tail off with an axe. 
The tiger butted the door until it was 
knocked from his hinges and tell over the 
man, who had been trying to prop it up 
trom the inside. The tiger sprang over the 
door without finding the man under it, and 
seizing one Of the josses, which wasin the 
form of a man, ran away with it. Next 
day s0me graas-cutters on the mountain, a 
good aistance off found the joss lying ona 
lonely hillside, where it had besn aban 
doned by the tiger, and they took it back 
to the village. 

_ ea -  --— 

YouNG FATHER: “Blamed if [T know 
what’stbe matter with the baby, Doc, but 
she cries all the time.”’ Doctor: *Perbaps 
she bas been cutting her teeth.” Y. F.: ‘41 
don’t believe it, Doc ; she ain’t bad a knife 
or anything sbarp to play with since she 
was horn” 


Wanamaker’s. 


PHILADELPHIA, Ostober 1) 


QI ALITY UP, PRICES DOWN, THAT'S THK RULEALL 
around our Dress Goods counters, OF course thers 
are plenty of stuffethat are strange to you, bul thers 
are enough that you know the worth of, ‘ake the 
measure of the rest by them 

Here's a Serge forinuetance. Heavy, almost wiry 
threadse;crisp, -pringy. Asturdy stuff, and every 
thread wool Vilump # inches wide, and in just the 





ISH, 


colors that rick in with the season 
browDbs Ove 
warnels wray 
3 areens navy 
wendarme terra-cotta, 


The price ls Ac! We never wave better weariog value 
tor the money in goods fthie sort, 


And this beavy, tough, handsome toch we serge 


le but one of duzens Of Just as likable stuffs (hat are 
only aday or soe! lal the same counter, 
WEAKKON THR WATCM FOR KVERY FLANNEL 


newness that's worth having. to five minutes yu 
ean run your eyes over all libely kinds bY Passing be 
fore our 2% feet of Flannel counter, Myriads of 
sivies, bul you wet the drift of each sort by a glance 





Frenet Printed Flannel is like French sateen 
standard of loveliness for its kind There's ea kuack 
about it that ollie r color-workers don't get, 

More than two hundred styles aod \lattouches now 
on the counters; lo alithe pew dyes eset off with 

ripe stripes with polls dots, cluster #tripes f 
various widthe, graduated stripes, plaid poika 
spots, curiey cues i} vutlaodish figures 

No finer Freneb Printed Fianoels cross the ocear 
We weve ‘ , j another gathering f 
can be oe a ¢ ‘ sa yard 

I a I k YY A KHI* FP ' ¥ 





R. R. 


The Cheapest and Hest Nedicine for 
Family tse in the Worid 








Sore Throat, Colds,Coughs 
Iinflamriuation, Sciatica, 


Lumbago, Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, Headache, 
Toothache, influenza, 


Difficult Breathing, 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 


In cases of | UMBAGO and RHEUMATISW, RAD. 
WAY'S READY KELIEF NEVER FAILS to give 
immediate ease, 


The following was reeecived by manit 
through W i. Biyth, Druggist. Wt. Piren- 
sant, Texns. 

Mn, W HO BLYTH Sir: “in ecompliance with gour 
requestto turniat you with the resulta ot my kool 
edve andexpericoce wth Dr Kadwaw's I Rk in 
reply bean «tate that T have been using Hadwae's 
Remedies since isj2 Tknow the Ready Reinet to te 
more reliable for Golda, Vleartey, Poeumonta and 
liseases yrowinw out of colds: for Cute, Hratres, 
Sprains, Rheumatian and Aches, and patna we: er 
tily, than any remedy | have ever known tried 








From my personal koowledwe of the Radway Rewe- 
diew, Lthink them all supertor toe any remedt-« 
which -T have any knowledge, for all the Ills tor 
which they are recommended, 
Reapectfully, 
Po oH. SKIDMORE, 


Partor Green Th! Pre byterian Chureh, 


DWAY’S 
READY RELIEF. 


THE SAFEST AND WOST CREUAIN 


-AIN REMEDY 
4 4 

I p A 4a 4 »\ - 
. ‘ cs . ~ owe 1 the euf 

pb Bs nage S mie Wdlive arising: if te truly 

. j= 

crer of CONQUEROR OF PAIN: 

And has done more good than any known remedy, 





For headache (@bether elek or nervous), touolhacthe, 
neuralgia, rheumatiqonm, lumtvago, praina, brulees, 
yes of Insecta, stlil oeek, pains and weakuess It 
the back, «plone or kilaeys, patos around the liver, 
pleurisy, swelllow of the tolots and palos of wil 
sinds, the application of Katway's KMeady Keliet 
wt.lafford linmediate ease, and tts Continued toe 
sfew dave effect a permanent re. 


fnflammation of the Kidneys. Inflamnun 
tien of the Hindder, Tufinimmaution of 

Rowels, Congestion «f th: Lungs, Sore 
Threat, Difficult Hrenthing, Croup. ¢ 

tarrh, Influenzer, Headache, Toothnuche. 

Neurnigin, Kheamatiom, Cold Chills, (gue 

Ghillie, Chilhbinine, Freet-bites 

Phe application of the Ready Kellef to the 
artor parts where the difficulty of palin existe wii 
afford ease and comfort. 

INTERNALLY, a half to a teaspoonful in halfa 
umbler of water willin a few minutes care Cramps, 
{pasme, Sour Stomach, Nausea, Vomiting, Heart 
urn, Nervousness, Bleeplessness, Blok Headache, 
UDlarrhbara, Colle Flatuleacy, and all loternal pains. 

Travelers should alwaye carry a bottle of KAD 
WAY'S READY RELIEF withthem. aA tew drops 
n water will prevent sickues@or patos from chanu.¢ 
towaeter, [tis betterthen Frenels Brandy or Bi 
ers@ a8 linulant 

Fifty cents per bottle, 


DR. RADWAY’S 
REGULATING PILLS 


The Creat Liver Remedy. 


Suld by druggists, 





Perfectly tasteless, elewantiy coated wiih gwee 
run, puree, remulate, purify, cleanse and «trengtte 
DR, RADWAY'S PILLS tor the cure ofall disorders 
ol the stomach, liver, bowels, hldneys, bladder, ver 
vous diseases, loss of mgt tite headache, costive 
ness, Indigestion, dvapepslia, billougness, fever, in 
Namimation of the bowels, plies, and all derange- 
menteof the Internal viscera Purely vegetable, 
eentaining no mercury, minerals, or, deleterious 


iruge. 
PERFECT DIGESTION 


Will be accomplished by taking Kadway's Pill 
map chovte 


SICK HEADACHE 


Dyspepela, F 


sy 


avoided, and the lood Unat is taten wtribute 1 
purishing properties for the support of t a . 
waiteot the body, 
Bg Obveerve the following syurpte + res uv 
from diseases Of the divestlive rate: ¢ tipa 
ward plies, fulne trlevend ‘ i 
the stomach, nausea, leartburn, au 
stoesse Of Weight tu ' ‘ha . if ef ‘ 
Inking or fluttering Ms king 
Catingdg eousationa whit ‘i a 4 ve re ' 
ot vision, Guts or we te re thie wht, ‘ rea 
dull palo tn the head, os enucy f perepirat 
yvellownese of Lie oh arid eye pain in t ; 
chest, |imbe, aod Iden Nashes of heat, burning 
iu the flesh. 
A few dus sof KADWAY'S PILLS will free tte 
yelem of all the above-named disorders 


DYSPEPSIA. 


DH. RADWAY'S PILLS area sian 
p Pires 





aint re ire re iis »! woh, mod 
' ‘ ‘ peri I Ld ‘ ‘ u 
I) pes a ‘linappra anu a 
© BY pou ack te 
**Your Pills have lone me were ¢ a tor Lie. 
pre prola ‘ al he a uf ol e# that | have 
taken MOMENI A. PAGE 
Newromt, Ky 
For many years hal been afflicted with Ips 
pepsta aud Liver Compliatet, bat got your Pi 
aod they made @ perieel re 
VILIIAM NinwoNAN 
i 4 iAKD, Mics 
F overt ‘ ars I have been trout ed wit 
loyspepela, and fl i » fellef un i 
b’itise. They lave ire’ me, 
PuOMAS M 4 


wreat I n't , $s 4 5 


(am 


Price, 25 cents per box 
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Dur Uoung Folks. 


TOLD BY A DIME. 





HY BC STANTON, 





Continued from last weet. . 


TINE times the to#n clock s owly tol! 

ed. and the door awung : pon. 

A tall, dark-‘aced, handsome man 
rane inthe room and walked over tothe 
beasive, His face head « caro worn #& 
pression but when tny litt 6 iis ress, in 
hers cep stretched outa lov ng arn and 
carerned hin face, it flushed with a ploasant 
ain’ 6. 

“¢Daogbter!’ be said, bending lower, and 
the ark eyes opened wide with surprise 

“Oh, papal’ with asigh of relief ollow 
ing close7 to hin; and then the pitiful little 
tale was poured oul io his ever-eyimpathiz- 
Ing @ar, 

* «Did you hear what the old gentleman's 
natne was, Abby,’ asked ber father eagerly, 
apa wrange liahtmione in ile even, 

“*Yos, pape; the lady called hin 
“brotner Jobo,” ' answered Abny,simply. 

A‘ter @ pause the dime con'tnuel siowly. 

“Again my ttle mistress ia sleeping; 
thie time her father keeps wate. over her, 
all night long, as be paces with uneasy 
tread up and down the room; somet ones 
ber ding over the bedside, with ankriovs 
brow, breathing aprayerfor the keeping 
of bie beart’s dearcat treasure. 

“Ab! the morning will son be here, 
and my little mistress will be looking for 
met, 

“Adieu! adieu!’ and the dime was gone! 

° * e 7 * o 
l'yb! bow oold it was, and I rubbed my 
eyes vigorously and looked around, 
-Jl've only been dreaming.” 1 sald sooth- 
uy feet, anu VM aeeing the dead embers at 
reat ] could not account ibroff a nervous- 

Justtheo the clock on the mantel! stroon 
* and the sound of the breakfast bell 
grated barehiy on iny nerves. 

Ooly a dream, and | pashed asite the 
curtaing and opened the shutters so that 
the raya of the morning sun shone fu'l 
upon a picture on the wall, the picture o 
my long-lost sister, which I in taucy, 
thought Lad auniled upon ine the night be- 
fore, 

What a sweet beautiful sister she wasl 
Full of goodness and purity. Ah, Heaven 
ony knew what had become of her; but 
let me look back eleven years ag): 

It 4a glorious Corlatmas morning, but 
Inatead of joy and mirth the whole bouse- 
hold ta in contusion, for abe hat gone —fled, 
noone knew where; but suffice it, as she 
did not appear at the breaktadt table 1 was 
sentto see ifahe was ill. 

No golden bead had pressed the snowy 
pillows that night and no aweet blue eyes 
bad closed there in peace’ul alumbera, 

What did it all mean? Onlv a few 
articles of dreas hung in the wararobr; 
everything else had dissppeared, and I 
felt mnysell grow sick and dizzy a4 I picked 
up two letters living on a table, one 
addressed «Dear Father,” and the other 
“Sister K izabeth.”’ 

I tore mine open hastily. A little golden 
lock+t fell at uny feet, but lay unheeded 
till | read the little pink-tinted nute: 


“DraARESTSistT sR: —How you will grieve 
when you read tuis! Then L will be far 
from you, out on the boundless ocean. It 
is the old story. We metand loved, You 
will tind his pieture in the locket. Ab, 


yee! | oan scarcely write for the tears my 
dear sleter; but 1 love him #0 much that of 
my o on with T am giving up wealth, 


friends and bappiness for bis sake, 
we reach the shores of England we will be 
married, Something tella me we sball 
never se6 each olber eyain in this world. 
Then, my dariing, till we weet again in «a 
better land, farewell, LILLian,’® 


W nen 


The locket, ber gift, is now attached toa 
curious necklace | had always worn since 
childbood, Tt oontatned the bright, a ntliog 
face of ny sister and thatof ber beloved — 
a dark, bandsome countenance, with, 
atranwe (oO say, truth and bonor written in 
bis dark eyes, 

It 's needless for me to 
hear - 


describe the 
ending alterscanes orto tall of the 
vein efforts made to restore our darling, 
She wasonly seventeen then, and I was 
nineteen; but that was eleven years ago, 
and what changes (here have been aince, 
She, ] knew, bad a ways been father's 
favorite; not that T euspecied that he had 
loved her best, but then be had such pretty 


winsome ways that no one could heip 
loving ber, 
Now | wae all in all to my father. for 


tnotber had been dead twany years, 
again Ll oket atthe piciure 

‘The pic ure of a lovely yourg girlin a 
Kiittrame bhuog on the wall,”’ T .eae were 
the wordaeof the dime, and they brought 
forth a startiing conse 0 sneaa of the reality 
of =v dream before me 

Who was this old lady, Mra Dougl+ss 
that the die tad epoken off Noone other 
than wy eunt, who jiived in a large bouse 
on the Main street and possessed = just 
such @ picturé «8 the one before imme, Who 
was brother Jobu? 
own fatber. 

These startling questions passed through 


And 


my brain with Iigitoing rapidity, and I 
opened iy @yes in wonderment at iny own 
auew era, 

I was nota believer in dreams, but this 


seemed like a divine revelat 





Could it be poseible that it was « 
that wy} fatber, if he av 
> 
— - 
= a en ee Seine 


No ove else tuan by | 





Wasa it possible that the Abby of my 
dreams would prove to be the child of my 
aster? 

Banish the thought! But nevertheless, 
mov knees trembied and ay hand was 
nneteany as | poured out father's coffee 
midat a host of amiling g ss. 

-T wenty-two-and-« baif Kearney street,” 
rang 'n my @areaa, after that uncomfortable 
neal, I went upstairs tomy room. 

I bada pian. I would, that very morn 
ing, go and ciaim my relationebip, if there 
was any. 

I moved about as itatill in a dream; and, 
donuing @ jong, dark ulster, aamnall velvet 
bat, and throwing a thick vell over mv 
aoe, I stepped out Into the street, bired a 
cab, tor T dt not wish to be seen, and told 
the driver, “twenty-two-and-a-balf Kearney 
street,"’ 

I bardly knew whioh heat the loudest 
my heart or the knocker, which, at @ 
vigorous tug, resounded through Mrs, 
Ginn’s boarding-house, 

A wornan, not unlike the one described 
in inv dream, opened the door. and, to my 
inquiry, for Mr. Stanley, replied that he 
had taken bie little gr! for a walk, but 
would be fio after while if I chose to wait 

1 did choose, eo 1 was shown toa room 
overhead and on looking ronnd, 1 found 
that nothing be led my dream, 

I wondered at the coolness with which 
] met my snocess. and amiied benignly at 
the face refi ected in the g!ass, 

it was not, strictly apeaking, @ beautiful 
fxce, but I was tully aware that it was not 
a boinely one, 

A clear olive skin, magnificent dark, 
dreamy eyes—so my many admirer’s of 
the other # x, bad often told me—and I 
think I fully believed it, till I reached the 
stage of old matdhood, 

“] hope I'll make a favorable impression 
any bow," I said thoughtfully, smooi. hing 
me heavy colle of waving black hair, 

Jost then 1 heard the street-door close, 
and a step, only too familiar, ascended the 
alairs. 
for whater!” and [ stood asone paralysed, 
here, What was ?¥ld I offer for belo 
wildlya@'outthe room. ~ Aad I atar 

A door that led toa back stairway aur. 
to tne kitexen stood slightly ajar, and in 
another inoment I bad nolselessly crossed 
over to it, and going inside gently closed it 
behind me, 

Just then, father entered the chamber 
I had vacated. 

Fifteen minutes, How the timedragged! 
Five minutes more, Then the door was 
suddenly thro n aside and a childish 
voice, which I at once took for Abby’s 
cried, “Why here is the old gentieman! 
Papa, are’nt you glad; say, papa?’’ 

A deep pause follows this, broken only 
by my labored breathing, then I heard my 
fath+r #ay, In a well modulated, though 
80 DeWwhat oauatic tone: 

‘tlave I the pleasure of meeting Bertram 
Ntaniey, the husband of my daughter, 
Liilian Wills?’’ 

“You bave,”’ was the cold reply. 

‘Where is she then?’ demanded my 
father, hoarsely. 

“She has been dead these 61x years,’”’ was 
the reply. 

At this I beard tiny father stagger and 
groan, but IT did not at toe time realizs the 
terrivle truth. 

“You have come here, no doubt, to up- 
braid ine for wronging you 680 terribly,’’ I 
heard Stanley say, in a constrained tone, 
‘But as itis only your due, 1 will endea- 
vor to explain ny conduct.” 

Then, | learned, that being a poor artist 
had not kept bim from telling Lillian Wills 
ot b's devoted love for ber, but because of 
his poverty, he had been unwilling to face 
the soorning world, termed a fortune- 
unter, for captivating, and marrying pret- 
ty Lilly, the hetress, and bad preferred elop- 
ing with his bride to Eugland, where they 
lived for a time quite comfortably, till sud- 
dently the young wifedied, leaving a loving 
husband, and a two-year oid babe. 

That was the wuole of that sad tale, told 
wit minmany &@ manly emotion, but which 1 
have tried to tell in afew words, 

‘However, | aun no longer penniless,” ne 
continued, ‘for yesterday | received a jet- 
ter frou a lawyer ofa lately dec ased uncle, 
who bas left me his fortune. ILintend, as 
8000 4&8 possibie, to go to England to settle 
affairs, but in the ineantime | inust provide 
# home for Abby, as I cannot take ber 
with me,’’ 

‘Let the child cone to us,’”’ said my 
father, eagerly, ‘‘Llove her already, for sane 
i# ber mothers own child, an?’ lim sure 
she wouid fiad a true friend in E.izabeth,”’ 

How wulity LT tei! 

* Bes des,”’ he added, “I am an old man, 
and Avby is, by rights, the sole heiress to 
ail T own,” 

“You forget, sir,’’ interposed Stanley, 
that your eldest daughter 18 liviug, tue 
Elizabeth of whom you speak." 

‘Would to God thatsie was my daughb- 
ter, but ane is only an adopted ehiid, oF: 
wooss parents | know nothing. Boe was 
left to die on Our doorstep when we took 
herin, Poor E siuekn, 7 bave shrunk eo 
from telling ber since ny wife's death that 
perhaps at ber age it is better she should 
never know,” 

*Perbaps,’’ Stanley replied, absently. 

*Toaen vou sail Coristunas Day?’’ asked 
wy tather, if Tetiil must call Dim so, 











cheer up: 


Yes,’ was the raply. 

“Theo on tuatday Abby shall come to 
ur oid poms?’ 

No answer, but Abby clings to my fath- 


| @r, aod answers for perself, 


‘ Yes, Krandpa, I will come to you on 
Chrietinas Day.” . 
| wasa wretched 
and for a mw 


nent i though I was 





itoast, then; nobody's | 











Reflection was rasddening, and, waiting 
to bear no more, | groped my way down 
the stairs into the kitenen. 

It was empty and the door standing oren 
I emerged into the street throagh a dark 
alley. 

- — ~ e — a 


It ia eight vears ago now, since I left the 
root that had sheltered me in ebiidbood; 
eight years ago since | adted the jaat biiter 
drop to the cup of one who bad been & 
father to me, 

1 knew tnat f coud not curb my proud 
spirit in the sauwne 1oure with the ebild wbo 
was coming to clatin,—what I bitbere 
tu: ugbt mine—a fatber's | ve, 

>, bearing of a lady of delicate health, 
in need of a companion, and woo lived in 
the secluded littie country pace of Lang- 
ton, | proffered my services and was ac 
copied. 

No, under the onver of the darkness of 
Ciritunae eve, | stole away, ‘eaving word 
tbat, as an adopted outcast, | would not stay 
lo unsurp the rights of anotuer, who would 
probaviy fill my place on the tnorrow, 

Eight years ago, and it was now a beau- 
ti‘ul worning, 10 June, when | received «4 
letter addressed in an untauiliar, bold, 
wascaline hand. 

Of course I opened it, and, reai—read, 
jitt.6 dreaming tuat ite contents would 
bring back Lo ine wy bappiness which bad 
been #0 strangely taken trom ine, 


“To My Lone Lost Sister:—It bas 
oaly veen recently thar 1, Borirau Stauley, 
bave discovered your whereabouts, It 
still remains to be a mystery bow you 
caine by the information which has caused 
you no doubt, as well as otbers, a reat 
eal of neediess suffering. I have just re 
turned from Eagiacd, a'ter a sojourn of 
nearly eight years, to find my daughter, 
Abagail, fast developing into womanuhvod, 
the possessor of a large fortune leit to ber 
by her grantather Willis, who died last 
Apri, It is necessary for ine to here 
explain, in a few words aa possible, that 
you are in truth my sister—tue culid of 
my own mother, 

“It appears that abe, a widow, witb you, 
a babe tn ber arma, and I, atoidier of four, 
wher feet, were traveling by a stage across 
#10be., -nga at nigbt when suddenly the 
Coach Was Bie od by a number of masked 
men, who rob 1 end lundered the 
paseen gers. You, it seem » Sowever, for 
some unknown reason was forces ant of 
her arms and left to die on the doorstep «1 
arich banker, who afterwards proved to 
be Mr. Wills, the father of my wite. If 
you are atullin doubt about the truth of 
this, a necklace of curious gold beads with 
an “L"” engraved on each bead, which I 
have always possessed, will prove my 
identity, for a similar one, 1 am told, was 
found around your neck, and whicnu I be 
lieve you still posseus. I will eome to 
claim you, my darling sister, in a few 
days. Be ready by that time to weicone 
your brother and niece, and tosbare with 
them their home, 

B. STANLEY.” 


It would be but natural for me to tell 
that I just fainte’ wuead away at the 
surprising news, Well, I did no such 
thing, | only sat there aod cried, 

Dou’t lauga, for maybap you would bave 
done worse, and I may a8 well add that I 
did not wake up, a8 I expecied to, and 
tiod it “All a Dream!” 

I am eitting now, by the fireside of a 
pleasant bome, ny bro her Bertrain and 
nolden-baired Abby are seated near, while 
I tell then ny Story just as it is bere, 

At the conciusion Abby unciasps a fine 
gold chain frown ber neck t© which bangs a 
small coin, and suilingly bands it to me. 

I take it gravely in my band and in- 
stantiy recogni2s the coin a& the dime of 
iny dream, and turning it over studiously 
I think of wuat | was so strangely Toid by 
a Dime. 

SEE ————EE 


IN ANEW WORLD. 





BY PIPKIN 
ameter 


yom E, my boy, we must go and glean, 
and get a8 wnuch Wheat as we can,’’ 
sald Mra, Smith to ber child Tom, 

“ir. Gray gave leave to sone of the most 
poor who dwelt near bis bome to glean in 
his fielda when the corn was cut, and agreat 
belp this was to them when work was 
searce and food hard to get. 

Though Tom Smith would bave been 
giad to have bad these nice bright warm 
days to play in, be knew what it wes to go 
sbort of food when the cold days came 
round, and went at once with M «= Sinpith. 

Siunith was there too, for Mr. Gray had 
feund bim sowe work to do, and witb bie 
| Ook be just then bad to cut down the last 
few -talks f wheat in tbe tield, 

Just as be ssung bis bo -k round, some 
larks flew up in the air, aod he caugbteigbt 
of a swali nest On the ground, aod io it was 
a lark. 

“Ton,” he said, “here'sa bird's nest, and 
a bird in tt,” 

Tom came up at once to see, 

*O.,! let me have it, dai,’ said he, 

Tus poor bird, in fear, did its best to fiy 
f-om the nest, but soula not do 80, anid 
Sinith saw that one of its wings were burt, 
and that was why it had not fl wo off when 
the rest of the birds did, 

* Let me take it howe, dad, and put it ip 
the old cage.” 

The S.nitns bad once bad athrusb in a 





oagé, but it had died «a few monins since 
nuch to Town's grief, who had grown so fund 
of it. 

“Well, then, you must ron home,”’ sald 


A . — > | 
' Mra. S.oith, who bad come up too to look | 








at the nest. “Don’t waste time, there's a 
cood boy, and come back as soon as you 
can,’ 

The lark which Tom took * ome was quite 
a young bird and did not ior some time 
sing at all, but at last he did, and such a 
sweet sang, it was Such as none but a lark 
contd — 

Tne ooid days at last came on, and Smith 
soon sould get no work, and glad they were 
of the corn they bad by thew, 

One day, wuen the snow lay thick and 
white on the ground, the postman came to 
the house, 

He wrought a note from a friend of 
Snno's whom be bad not beard of tor 
years, They bad been lade of the saine «ge, 
and brought upto the samme trade, tuat was, 
to make boots and sbuoes, 

When Simith’s friend (Moore was bis 
nam) let bie old bowe, where he 
bad yone no one knew. 

Now be wrote and told Smith that be was 
in New York, and tai goton 60 well that 
he wrote to ask hiin if be would come out 
and join biun there; he could give bim lots 
of work to do, for be bad a small shop; he 
raid be bad no wite of bis own, but if 
Smith tad one she could come and see to 
tre house, and that would be a nice thing 
for thew both. 

S>» one fine spring day found Mr. and 
Mrs. Snoith, and Jobn, and last, but not 
least, tue lark in bis cage, on buard a large 
asbip bound for New York, 

Sbe went fast and well, but once they 
bala great fright; they bad gone by some 
large blocks of ice which came down froin 
the porth, and at last one great big one 
came on a8 bigh and as big as their sbip, 
and ob! if it came on too fast it would 
crus their ship and sink it; but they just 
got by in time. and safe and sound they 
came to New York. 

It was night, but the town was bright 
with lights. Moore was there to eet 
them, and took tnem at once to bis house, 
which was from that time forth to be thelr 
home, 

Toere was a good meal epread for them, 
and a nice bded-room, with a swail bed in 
it for Tow, 

Moore was 80 kind and nice, Mrs, Smith 
was sure she would like bim; and Tom 
knew he would when tbe frat words he 
saiito him were ‘Well, 1 aw glad you 
have brought this bird with you, I haven’t 
beard a lark since I left home,” 

The lark’s cage was bung by the door 
of the shop, and it was strange to ses what 
& crowd caine round when the bird sang. 
Great sirong men came and stood, and 
tears caine in their eyes as with the bird's 
lone Caine thoughts of the homes they bad 

One day a rich man said he would buy 
the bird, but Tom would not part with ii; 
and M wre said, “If you sell the bird, 


Tom, I must buy bim; for he bas done 
nore good ty my ehoptbheu I cau wii, I 


did not (4ke as much in a wonth as 1 do 
now in @ week since the Dird ca:ne,”’ 

Though Tom would not sell his bird, he 
did part with it to a boy who went to the 
Sains Bchoo!] with him. 

This boy Green had not been there for 
sone days, and Tom went to his house to 
ask why this was, and found be was ill in 
bed, and his aunt said his lungs were so 
bad be could not live jong. 

Tom went to see hin day by day to try 
and cheer bin up, and one day he thought 
he would take bicn bis lark; he meant just 
to let bin bear it fora time, and take it 
home with hiin; but it gavesueh joy to 
young Green tbat he had not the neart to 
take it frow him. 

Io A inonth’s time poor Green was dead, 
and the last sound he heard was the lark’s 
Bong. 

His aunt gave back the bird to Tom, 
and at firet be thougnt be would bang it 
oueé more by the door of the shop. 

But be did not do 80; for he had by this 
tue got to know tbatit was not kind to 
keep a iark ina cage; and soon the next 
day be let it go free, 











Book CASES —Bouks in cases without 
gives {routs retain thetr freshness longer 
than wien putin close cases, More dust will 
collect upon books exposed; but it is dust 
which comes off readily. When put be 
hind glass dvors, or in cupboards, less dust 
gets on them, butin localities wnere soft 
coal is used itis a fine sooty dust which, 
when treated with a cloth brush or duster, 
acts like a black, oily paint, discolors the 
leather and dulis the git. 

On books which aré openly exposed, this 
sooty §dust mixes with an innoxious and 
coarser dust, and it all co:ines off together. 
These fac 8 explain what seerns at first para- 
doxical—that the wore wetry to keep the 
books away froin the dust, and the more 
we c.6an them, the dirtier they become, 

DP. ee 

A REJEOTED lover ot Piercetown, S. C., 
vieiteéu «he «ome ot bis former ewer thea t, 
and, iearving tbat she bad leit with s«v: ral 
coin panions for church, be started in pur- 
sult on #4 # irifed be rse. When be saw ber 
be put spurs (o(tbe bores, and calling to the 
companions to get out of toe way madly 
ran over the young woman, knocking ber 
down end tra: pling ber beneath the borse’s 
feet. When picked up by ber frienus she 
wa insena'b'e aod apparently dead. She 
was carriedic her bome where it wes found 
that she bad received injuries from ihe ef- 
fec sof which the physicians fay sie can- 
not recover. The “iover’’ escaped, but 
arm d wes, at la*t accounts were souuring 
the country for him, 

neces aetliiearnmasiccaot 


Topay is iwportant, Yesterdsy has 


gon+. To morrow nevercomes, T+kecare 
of your cough to-day by using Warne’’s 
Log Cabin Cough and Consumption 
Remedy. lt is a sure cure, 
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THESE UTUMN DAYS, 





BY MRS. MARY KE. RAIL. 





Oat im the grase I hear the south wind sighing. 
Beneath a crown of gray and goldeu hate; 

For Sumwmer, like a royal queen, is dying— 
These Autumn days, these dreary Autumn days. 


The bees have stored with strange artistic power 
The gathered sweetness of the passing year; 
While tears distilled from tree, and plant, and 
flower 
Awalt the coming of dead summer's heir. 


Sweet sorry birds fal'er in their rythmic singing, 
And valoly iook within their enipty orsts 

For little ones, through summer fonaly clinging 
For life and love upon their feathered breasts, 


In bush or woodland echo myriad voices, 
Awakening teuder notes akin to pain; 

For while the earth with plenteous yield rejoices, 
We ask our hearts, shall Summer come again / 


Oh, yes: with Joyous feet and soul-entrancing— 
Our queen shall come across the emerald plain; 

While happy children join the merry dancing— 
And roses suile, their hearts with love aflame, 

ae a _ 


LEGENDS OF BIRDS. 








When Dame Nature told her pet brown 
bird, the robin, of the terrible fires of hell, 
the suffering of the lost, so distressed was 
the feathered tenant of the bough that he 
inquired of the owl and raven the 
way there, and, since then, has each 
day wended his fight to the Land ot 
Shades with one drop of water in his bil, 
in the hope that he may thus some time ex 
tinguish the tearful flame, and 80 near does 
he fly that bis soft bresst is scorcned and 
seared by the red beat, till it glows crim- 
son 4&8 we see, and forms for him a badge of 
God like charity, 

In some such words as these may one of 
the many legends of Sbakspeare’s little 
‘‘Raddock’”’ be told, and to them 1s due the 
old country adage, that: “A robin io a 
cage sets all he.ven in a rage.’’ 

In some places it is believed (hat if a 
robin is killed, the household cow will give 
‘bloody milk,’’ and up to the present day 
the country folk allege that instances ot 
this are known among them It is also 


said unat, should a bird of that ilk die in 
your grasp, your hand wiliever atterward 


shake-as if with palsy. 

The Welsh give the bird the pretty, 
quaint name of Breast burnt, in allusion to 
tue first given legend. 

It 18 said that when an infant of tender 
years is about to die the robin perches 0a 
the roof of the cottage and ‘‘weeps,’’ that 
is, utvers its customary little note in a long- 
drawn, wailing Manner. 

Another well known story tells how the 
pious aod pitifal little bird perched on an 
arm of the Cross, and, uttering long, 
mourntul cries, pecked away at the crown 
of thorns that he might remove at least one 
ot the piercing torments, while the myati- 
cal blood-drops tell duwa upon his litue 
breast 

Fact and legend, which so curi>usly 
often come to each other’s assistance, bear 
out in the present day the feathered dryad’s 
claim to piety, and he has frequently been 
found to pitch on some quiet nook in a 
country church for his home. 

In one spot a pair fixed their nest to the 
great Bible as it lay open, and the vicar, 
refusing to disturb them, had another copy 
brought in, from which he read the se:- 
vice. 

Another pair built under a dead branch 
on a railway cutting, within @ few feet 
trom where the trains flashed by a hun- 
dred times a day; and yet another among 
the timbers of a ship in the dry docks, 
where they counted and watched their 
eggs, seeming, if anything, to rather enjoy 
the boom and bang of the carpenters’ ham- 
mers, and the shiver of the stout oak beams 
under the blows. 

But, apart from these flights of eccentric. 
ity and courage on the part of the ‘‘bold, 
brisk robin,’’ he must always be our friend, 
from the way in which he burnishes his 
little ruby breast as wi: ter draws near, and 
trilling and tootling away on some leafless 
bough, tells us that our climate is not a 
thing to complain of after al). 

In striking contrast to all the stories ot 
the little ruddock are those of the raven, 
the ravager of the 
with lite,’’ sat on the stern 


| | 
three hundred 8b 


cf each o 
ps which went with Har 
ld, the Dane, to invade England, the bet 
ter part of one thousand years ago, 
flapped their great black wings and uttered 
their ominous cry, as they told each other 





world, who, ‘‘horrid 
i the | 


and | 


of the red wine and the purple flesh that 
lay piled on the banqueting tables betore 
them. 

The raven was sacred to the Norse god, 
Saturn, aod bis was cailed Raven's Day; 
the same fancy sprioging up beneath south- 
ern skies, dedicates it also to Chronos, 
Time; and any jealer who took the field 
on this, the sixth day, would as surely flod 
woein his path as though he flung cut 
his standa:d during an eclipse of tue moon. 

He was also the bird of evil omen in 
prophecy. When the Macedonian Alex- 
ander entered Babylon, trom out of the 
havging gardens of the fair but evil deeded 
city, fl w ravens innumerable, and his glit- 
tering guild «Jad warriors shrank back, aud 
looked at each other in terror which the 
comb'ned armies of half the world would 
not have been able to call up within them. 
To fight against man—even all men—was 
poesible, but who could raise his hand 
ayainet the edict of the gods? 

Tnis undesirable prerogative of being 
the bearer otf ill tidings haa been passed on 
from band to hand by the poets trom clas 
sic times to the present day. 

It 18 Curious that all the fancies conn ct 
ed with the swallow—the bird which is 
ever on the wing, which teeds as it flies, 
and which until lately waa supposed to 
even rest his little round head and shim 
mering wiog tor his midnight slumbers 
upon a pillow of unconfined air—should be 
tuose which are mostly connected with the 
domestic roof 

lt wards off the lightning, we are told, 
with such certainty that the post of metal 
conductor to the electric fluid is a sinecur+ 
until the six months’ visit of th- -79!10¥ 


is at an end; and » hore- wader the eaves 
ot which :hev *-"® built will never be at 


tackee vy thieves 

It was the swallow, according to legend, 
who, when Eve and }er spouse, sick and 
gad and sorry for the delight realm, the 
gates of whicn they had closed behind 
them, inadv rtentiy | at cach other through 
having wandered apart to dream for 
time alone, brought them together again. 
and a swallow, too, was the third winged 
messenger which Nuoab sent from the Ark 
tuo learn whether the raging of the waters 
was yetassuaged It was from this reason 
perhaps that it, along with the favoreu 
robin, evjoys the special protection of the 
guardian avgel of tue birds. 

‘The ow! shrieked at thy birth; an evil 
sign,’’ is suid to the luckless Heury VI, 
who was to seethe throne wrested from 
himself and his race, his Qieen and his 
child flying panting and desolate through 
the land: the one to seek a life long aud 
upnhonored exile, the other an early an un- 
avenged death at a caitift's hand, aud to 
fall beneath a murderer’s blow in his own 
royal palace, which he had known longer 
a8 & prison than a home. 

Again, ‘‘the bird of night did st, even 
at noonday, upon the market place, hoot 
ing and sbrieking,’’ four-and twenty hours 
betore Cresar went out to fall under the 
daggers of friend and foe alike, with his 
mantel over his face to hide the death 
agony from the howling crowd around. 
— tt 


brains of old. 
A fool is aoe hasinninn. | 
Gravity is the best cloak for sin in all 


countries, 

l.is one thing to be tempted, another 
thing to fall. 

An acre of performance is worth the 
whole world of promise. 


A grave, wherever found, preaches a 
short, pithy sermon to the soul. 





We think very few people sensible ex- 
cept those who are of our opinion. 

God is better served in resisting a tempta- 
tion to evil than in mauy formal prayers, 

He who has no mind to trade witu the 
Devil should be so wise as to keep from his shop. 

He whoi- the most slow in making a 
promise is the most faithful in the performance of it, 

In all things reason should prevail; it is 


quite another thing to be stiff, than steady in an 
vplolon, 








Provided that we look to our conscience, 


no matter for opinion let me deserve well, though 
i a 
Wha pac sO ruggec a ) ely 
4 s a a ~ 
eauly 
It is alwaysa sign of poverty of mind 
when men are ever alming to appear great; for they 


who are really great never seem to know it. 


Femininities. 
Beauty—the fading rainbow’'s pride. 


A sweetmeat—The re-uaion of lovers. 


Four teaspoons are equal to one table. 
spova, 

A woman is never prettier than she 
wants to be, 

A youog lady of this city keeps hum- 
miog birds for pets. 

A real, live princess keeps a millinery 


store ia New York. 


It is no compliment to a giil to be courted 
by a toreiga fortune hunter, 


The most dangervus of all flattery is the 
laferiority of those abou: us, 


Nv arucie jess tnaa 1000 years old is 
admitted to Japanese bric-a-brac shuws. 


Marriage 8 only @ tatiure when love 
goes out the window and selfishness comes in the 
door, 


A new dog is coming into fashion tn 
London, [tte the Tartar fox terrier, whose coat is 
silky, smooth and red. 


Equal parts of sweet oi] and lime water 
thoroughly mixed, is said to be the best remedy 
known lor burus and ecalds, 


The tashion of weaiiag lace high up to 
the throat is already much in vogue, aud will be 
still more ev durlog the wiuter. 


Wife, whose hurbaod is rescuing her 
from drowning: ‘‘Shall | keep my month shut, 
JobnY’’ Husband; **Yes, if you cau!"? 


A Meevurt man bas uadertaken to put 
his whe in an insane asyium because her Aispusl- 
tlon to make presents has becume a mania. 


ue diviae rigat vt doauty is tue only 
divine right @ man can acknowledge, and g neve 
wowan the unly tyrant be is not au 


slet. 
_ we oygones”’ is no sort ol 
Lgt, r & woman. She would turn ber head 
round vo lvok attera stylish Donnel I it bruke ber 
neck, 


Lovets are apt to hear through their 
eves, but the safest way is to see through their ears. 
Who was it that said: ‘‘Speak, that | may see 
your’ 


Mr. Mendelesobn’s we.'!ding march is 
very popular, but we think he falled to scorea 
wreater polat when he forgot to write a divorce 
march, 


Caller: ‘‘ Does Miss De Guazzle live 
here?’’ Bridget, who has received her inetractions 
and is following them: ‘*Yis, suerr, she's at home, 
but obe ain't in.’ 

Oid maids find themselves treated by 
the world very much like ordinary second-hand 
buvoks, They are not old enough lo be rare, and not 
new enough Ww be dear, 

Qieen Victoria's long time fondness tor 
the opal has almost dispelled the superstition con- 
ceroing its bad luck, which has clung Ww that baud- 
sume Jewel lor generations, 

A New York girl dropped dead two 
hours after having become engaged to be married, 
It is supposed her death was caused by ao attack of 
heart disease, brought on by joy. 





Ethelinda is a very pretty name fora 
virl, vut it shuts ber out forever from eating beans, 
unless she is willing to be an anachronism, or Ww eat 
her beans in solitude trom the pantry shelf. 


Disagreeable moisture of the hands may 
be overcome by rubbing them several times a day 
with the following mixture: Tincture of belladonna, 
half an ounce; eau de Cologne, four ounces, 


Don't worry because other people don’t 
manpage their business Just as you think they ought 
to. Nine chances out of ten the reason they don't 
is that they are worrying because you dun't manage 
your business as they think you should, 


Misa Susan Winter, of Wheatlands, Mon , 
has sued a local editor for defamation of character, 
Bhe ls ergaged toa young man named Spring, and 
the editor, in alludiog to the fact, quoted the remark 
about Winter lingering in the lap of Spring. 


The Empress of Germany nurses her 
baby. His father recently created him honorary 
colonel of a regiment, bution his time he willl have to 
pass through the different grades of the German 
army, just like any ordinary German young man, 


Elderly lady, at railway stition: ‘Which 
train dol want totaker'’ Polite conductor: ** You 
will pardon me, madam, tor answering your «uer- 
tion with another, but the solution of the propost- 
tion depends, to a somewhat broad extent, on where 
you want w go,"’ 


Mra McCorker, to now servant: ‘Tne 
last servant bad a bad habit of going into the draw- 
Ing-room with ber youag man ans sitting there the 
whole evening. Have you @&® young man?’ “New 
servant: ‘‘No, mum; but I might get one with such 
inducements offered,’ 


The family of Admiral Dupont poeses 
ses a much-prigced belrioom in the form of a pear! 
breastpin. This pin has been worn by the brides of 
the family at thelr nuptials for overa century past 
Ho one but « bride bearing the Dupont name is al- 
lowed th wear (he pin, (00d luck ls belleved to ac- 
company the wearer, 


Fiowers should deck the brow of the 
youthful bride, for they are in themselves a lovely 
type of marriage. They should nd the 
tomb, for their perpetually renewed beauty is asym 
They should festoon the 


twine ror 


boi of the resurrection, 


aitar, for their tragrance aod thelr beauty ascend 
perpetzal worship before the Most Hig 

A new playt aracterist ft 
f ‘ - 

~ 

wea 4 gua ~ t 

c iz a a) ° wa r r va 
f ex ' , the . re c aver 
2) projects © pretty eceul shay fa gay 
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FAasculinities. 

Piety en) pins no man to be dull. 
Too much gravity argues a shallow 
miod, 

Wherever there is a flatterer there is 
geueial.y a fool. 

Tne wisest man is generally he who 
thinks himeeli the least so. 

When a mano has 00 design but to speak 
plain truth, be len't apt to be talkative, 

There is ovihiag 60 strong or safe, in 
any emergency of Mfe, as the simple truth, 

Tuere’s a yawoing dff;:rence between 
some husbands at home and the same abroad, 

It ie said of one fashionable youog man 
that he never paid anything bute compliment. 


No man can be provident of his time, 
who ie not prudent In the chutce of his company. 


The man who is constantly finding fault 
is the one who spends ail his time looking tor 
faults, 

Every time we lift up a fellow being we 
place ano.hber stone in the foundation on which we 
sland, 

It takes an unusually sell satisfied man 


to be arrogant and haughty ina pair of frayed 
trvousere, 


Love that has nothing but beauty to 
keep tt In good health, is short-lived and apt to have 
axgue fils. 

An ounce of keep your mouth-shut is 
better than a pound of explapaiion alter you have 
Said a thing. 

Toe Kirg of Denmark, who make- 
punctuality a hobby, is called ¢™-* . 
by bis syyiegeasvonal philanthropist is a man 
who will assist any worthy person If other people 
supply the meaus. 

li is a bad thing to be overwilfed. Bet- 
ter have no opportunity (hao geta place under pet- 
ticual gvvernwment, 

Ic is relaed ot a Linesln Neb, man 
that he Journeved to Callfornia in order to see an 
id enemy executed, 

“{ pear that old Curmudgeon is sick. Is 
his tilnees really serious?’’ *To him, possibly; not 
tu the rest of his faally. 

We gto we grave of a triend saying, 
**A man is dead;"* but angels throng abvut him say- 
ing, **A man le boro ** 

[o lite ie d ficult to say who do you 
the most mischie!—enemies with the worst inten- 
tions, or friends with the best. 

Woen a girl screams and throws her 
arms around you it is dificult to tell whether she 
loves you or le merely scared, 

The cause 0: 60 many defeats in the bat 
tle of life le because men try to fight the ought-to- 
be's Insvead of the what-ls-army. . 

It thou marry beauty, thou bindeth thy 
self all chy Ilie for that which, perchance, will nel- 
ther last nor please thee one year. 

Viseount Cranbrook, one of the oldest 
members of the British peerage, prides himself on 
never having through his long Ile read a novel, 

As the flaw in a diamond is soonest no 
ticed because It laa diamond, so the fault of @& good 
man is soouest noticed because he is a good man, 

A middle name does not do much to 
ward making a wreat man, but it is the basis of all 
the claim Ww greatoess that @® good many men pus- 
eens. 

Linked sleeve buttons dre seen res m. 
bling coupled coffee beans, only one will be silver, 
the other copper-tlnt, a third gold, a fourth oxidised 
sliver. 

it wou.an did Jead man from the para 
dise of God away back in the Garden of Eden, she 
is putting forth noble efforts to-day to bring him 
back again. 

Among the miscellaneous articles in 
vented for the promotion of beauty are artifictal 
veins, the wrinkle eflacer, and the 
which tmpartsa brilllancy Wo the eye. 

Klattery is an ensnaring quality, and 
impression, It awelle a 
vanity, and 


(arcassionne, 


leaves a very dangerous 


man’s tmagination, entertains his 


trives him to a doting upoo his own person 


We otfen wonder why some people do 
notmind thelr own busiaess. The reason is very 
simple, Ia the frat place they havea'’t any busi- 
ness, and iu the neatthey haven’t any mind, 


Subtract from a great man all that he 
owes Lo opportunity and all that he owes to chance, 
all that he has wained by the wisdom of hie triends 
and by the folly of his enemies, and the giant will 
often be lefta plamy, 

Mies Clara: ‘It distresses me greatly to 

ause you pain, ‘Mr. Worchestershire, but I love 
another.’’ Mr. W. **‘Ah, me!’’ Mies Clara: ‘‘! 
have always supposed that you were interested a 
Bihe!l Simpson: she isa noble girl."’ Mr, Wo: ta 
yes Mies Clara, but bad the same luck with her 
that | have Just had with you.’ 


‘There 8 no use talking, ['m going to 





get married,’’ said a bachelor acquaintance tive 
other day, while busily ¢ngayed in sewing. ‘‘Her: 
[have worked just B® minutes by the wateh trylu, 
lo get this needie threaded, and then, Justas I « 
ceeded, I pulied the thread out Finaily | got 
threaded, and now, having sewed on thi tt 
good aod strong, lL find Lhave got it on the wrong 
side, end I have ali my work (co du over aya 
Charles Geiger, of Lyndhurst, N J 
w * talking polllicatoas pie f ele 
ao empty barre " a : eae 
. a a a 4 w 
f f 
we ~ ‘ 
. “ a a 
le D f . a x e 
fact thata sbie w of oal's extends u from 
the top huops Iie yelled with pain, a then the 


barrel was laken apart. 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


T. &. Peterson & Bros, of this city, have 
ust published a cheap edition for the mil- 

rd of Emile Zola’s new and great work, 
“The Girl in Scarlet,” to sell at twenty five 
centaacopy retall Itis one of the beat of 
this great writer's novela. 

‘Queer People with Wings and Stings,” 
in an elegantly illuetra‘ed book of rhymed 
stories by Palmer Cox, It is « companion 
to Queer People with Paws and Claws,’ 
and together or alone they make most 
amusing reading. Hubbard Broa, pub. 
lishers, Philadelphia. 

No heads of families ean know too much 
ab ut the care of children and the great 
fault at present, with the majority, is that 
they do not know enough, Dr. Starrs 
“Hygiene of the Nursery’ is an exce!lent 
book that will do a great deal towards al- 
tering this state of affairs, if read and stud. 
jed with the attention It well deserves, 
Bliakiston, Son & Co., publishers, 1012 
Wainut street, this city. 

“The Court of Charlies TV." ts a Spanish 
historical romance, by B, Perez Gaidos It 
beginas by introducing some cvaracters of 
the stage and thr noe extends to various 
prominent personages of political, charch 
and social life in that country al the begin- 
nipg of the present century. Tre plot ts 
not a deep one, but the suce ssion ot 
sprightly pict. res of manners and good de- 
scriptions, make ita reading bright and in- 
teresting. Published by G ttaberger, New 
York, For sale by Porter & Coates. 


FREHH PRERIODIOALA, 


The Quiver tor November closes the vol 
uinie wi an interesting and varied table 
ot contents, The serials, (In Her Own 

: god “The Besoforts of Beatrice 
c niple at ean 


. a+ Vested and there are a 
End Free Library,’’ In Loria; 7 ext 


scribed with pen and pencil, and among 
other articles are “An Hour With Friends 
at Jordans’, Christ: the Gentile Worker,’ 
‘Seripture Lessons tor School and Home," 
“True Manhood,” “An Ancient Catvedral 
City,’ * Tue Wheat Corered Grave,’’ ‘ Re- 
cent Missionary Adventures in = Africa,’’ 
“The Last Wor'ts of St. Paul,’ A lunegiv- 
ing,’ “Atooton the Highway,’’ “Growing 
(jravy in the NService,’’ ‘Kast End Pover- 
ty" several poeins, and some crisp matter 
in the “Short Arrows’ dugestneet Many 
of the articles are tiloetrated, The Quiver 
is ano «xe llent semi-religious magazine. 
Cassell { Co., publishers, New York. 

Phe trontispiece of the Magazine of Art 
for November is an etching by James Db, 
Mil ie, atter a spirited painting of «» Horse 
Markotin Ostro by that popular American 
painter of original scenes, Frederick A, 
Bridgeman. The opening paper is by 
brederick Wedmore and discussess the 
merits of Jobn Sel) Cotusan, an English 
conteuiporary of Jo W. M. Turner, whose 
water colors are just now finding apprecia- 
tion anong bis countrymen, The Hon, 
Lewis Wi gfield contr'tvutes an interesting 
paperon “Artin the Theaire.” Mr. Lewis 
b Day discusses the tinportant subject of 
“Artand Handicra't,”” which paper is fol 
lowed by a sbortaeketeh of the late Frank 
Holl, ROA, by M. H. Spelmann, This 
sketch ts accompanied by «a full-page por 
traitot Mr. Holl, frou: the original paint. 
iow by himeaet. “The Language of Line’ 
is a peper written and illustrated by Wal 
ter Crane, woich all art students will find 
valuable, “ivensington Fifty Years Ago’’ 
is wracelully written about and described, 
aod then we come to a second paper on the 
he pplestone Collection,” fully llustrated, 
\ copious supply of notes brings the num 
ber to a close, Cassell & Co, publisuera, 
New York. 
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STRANGK TRADES.—In a great metropo 
lis like New York, the methods by which 
people earn « livelihood «re iumensely 
varied. An old ian who goes about trom 
house to house begging tor old tin cana, 
S4V8 16 takes a very good iiving by roll- 
Ing Out the shecta and then pantiog small 
simone ont en A New Yorker makes au 
income of $10 000 to $15,000 a year as a 
broker of manufacturing baildings and 
Mites 

Perhaps the oldest trade is that of the 
nan WhO goos to the rag-pickers and buys 
from them ai] the perfect paper bags which 
they gather, Paper bags are so cheap, 
when thew, thatit would seem impossible 
that any oue could inake # living trom 
buying and selling second band ones. The 
demant ‘or them. however, is very great 
simong the small fruit stands which are to 
be tound in all ofthe principel streets, 

Those frutt dealers, by the way, gener- 
ey have a Secret arrangement with em- 
jooces in the bag stores, by which they 
KeUR generous Supply Of paper bags in ex 
Chatige tor trait his accounts for the fact 
thatlon @ tnost every fruit stand can be 
Ree AD aAsBoTtOMENt of bags bearing the im- 
point of dry goods, grocery and other 
li uses, 


— eae — — 


AT the French “logical Garden, a large 
nao loans over Lowards the pit where the 
bears are Confined. tie looses his footing 
and faile in. Naturaliy he utters heart- 
rending crices. The keeper rushes up, and 








in a Voice of reproach: -ayes “Monsieur, it is 
forbidden W throw anything to the bears.” 
—_ «oe 

PRAISE not the day belore the ews ning | 
gow You may praise Warner's | , 
(‘al Sareaparilia for purifying ‘ i 
without danger for it brings the glow 

n a The LAr Wes) ¢ 

ark reses 4 r= Kg ie 
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ONLY A MOSQUITO, 


—— 


ETWEEN the Fraser River in British 
Colunvia and the Yukon Kiver in 
Alaska lies a mosquito paradise. Here 

ine insect hunts the grizzly bear, the In- 
dian and other big game, and pounces On 4 
stray traveler. No sooner does the snow 
beg n to melt io early spring, than the 
mosquito ison the warpath; and not until 
the earth is again icebound does this per- 
sistent culex cease its pursuit of prey. 

That so small aninaect should be & pow- 
ertul seems incredible. 

Every time the little pest is whisked off 
the band, it isasifaten acre field turned 
topsy -turvy with the human being, yet the 
mosquito instantly returns lo the same spot, 
humming merrily as evr. 

What man of us would be utterly re- 
gardiess of such an awiul earthquake, and 
do as much? 

Never shall I forget my desperate battles 
with it. But the first encounter is the one 
most indelibly marked on (ny memory, 
and on my body; and even now, after 
many years, is one of the salient points in 
by no ineans a monotonous lite. 

Another youth and myself had camped 
on alittle water prairie by the Svuuswap 
Lake, Betore turning in tor the night we 
nade up a “mosquito fire,” and alter creep- 
ing into our respective nets we lit our pipes, 
knowing what safety there was in tobacco 
amoke, 

But the fire sank, and we got drowsy;and 
as | knocked out the ashes of my last pipe 
and curled oosily to sleep, I heard what 
seemed likethe drone of bagp! pes approach- 
ing over the distant borizon. It was the 
coming culex, and the flying scout imine- 
diate:y scrambled through my mosq ulto- 
bar. 

Softly it piped ite wee war song like a 
Lilliputian lullaby, whilst taking an appe 
uzing constitutional around tts prey. 
ust came aod went, rising and falling, 
bind my near, pow at the other; round be- 

Tven another of the au'awn at my feet. 
rived, then a squadron or two; ange 4 

whole army charged pell mell. 

The net, asa North-West mos juito “bar,’’ 
was a failure, evidently being made for 
loss gymnastic and more aimavie mosqui- 
toes. Goats skimmed in without touching 
the meshes, and the leading culex batal 
lions just closed their wings and folded up 
their 1egs and were hoisted through by the 
hosts bebind. 

What words can describe the tortures I 
endured that sultry suinmer’s nighi?—tne 
tossing and the turnbling and the roiling 
to and fro, the tearing and the scratobing! 

Next morning, woven {i looked in the 
back olf my watoh—our only looking-glass 

—|i s\arted back in amazement, wondering 
what manner of man 1 had become! Even 
my oldest creditur would never have rec- 
ognized those frightful features, and the 
wite of my bosom would have repudiated 
1n® af a monstrous imposter, 

My watchcase reflected a countenance 
like a flaming full moon overrun witu vol- 
canoes, Was the Pythagorean doctrine 
true?) And iad my soul e6#caped trom the 
mosgqulto- Killed body into somebod y eise’s? 
Was l now the man in tue moon? Was | 
mad or inebriated with nicotine, and did I 
se doubie? Double! Why there were 
four creeks on the left side and three on 
the right, twoand a half upper lips, five 
eyelids, hardly any 6yes, a nose and ti\ree- 
quarters, and @ars dll round the back of 
my uead! 

Atall events, that was bow I appeared 
in the back of my watch—a most awtul re- 
ection! My lips kept getting into my 
mouth, and ny eyelids into the residue of 
my eyes, while my dissipated nose seemed 
Lo tall all over my face. 

My skin felt red hot and as tight asa 
roasting apple’s when about to burst, and 
there was no doctor within hundreds otf 

miles. My elephantine ears put hatr- 
brushing out of the question, and my nob- 
by head was swollen many sizes too big 
for my bat. 

Bult what can a man do against an intan- 
Kibie insect of neitiuer size or weight to be 
dealt with? Were it big enough it might be 
hit with a stick or Jumped on—if a man 
could Jumpon the nape of hisneck or get 
an acrobatic friend to do it for bim. 

Had the insect sufficient solidity it could 
be taken bold off with tongs and put on 
the fire, or be flattened out with a brick. 
But the mosquito is sitaply a microscopic 
ghost withs biz mouth and far too subtle a 
nature for huiwanity to grasp; and the 
cause of its creation, like that of original 
sin, is stil! a conundruin, 

With equal ‘sang froid,” the North-West 
mosquito attacks Indians and bears, or 
siaughters native dogs and such like small 
game, Of course be can bardly kill a full 
grown Indian; but should an orphan pa- 
poose stray too far from its village, the re- 
sult isan infant funeral—to a dead certainty. 

Instantly seized upon by an insect ariny, 
the nude little savage feels itseit pierced al! 
over with darts, and opens its mouth tor a 
juvenile war whoop. Butthe warning yell 
bas hardly passed the baby’s guins, ere 
the culex reserves hurl tuemseives in the 
Kap, and fill it full to the very lips. 

ois Trans-Rocky-Mountain territory al- 

80 possesses a peculiar black fly and an 
invisible gnat, whose welcome to strangers 
allwost 6quals that of the mosquito. Each 
species of Lioodthirsty inbabitants pays its 
respects in turn, and a mutual aborginal 
arrangement prevenis the clashing of visi- | 
ting hours, | 
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COMPLEXION Powder is au absolute ne 
easity of the refined toilet in this climate. | 
rOzzoni' s cow binesevery element otf beauty | 
and purity. , 
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FACTS ABOUT HONEY. 


Honey ia the only purely nature! sweet 
ine qnanenqrenti iron It ia the “kar of 
flowers gatbered and stored by the | os,and 
changed by them to the smooth mellow 
sweet known as honey. It furnishes the 
same eiewent of natrition as sugar and 
starch—gives warmth and energy. Starch 
and sugar when eaten, unde a digestive 
change before they are assimiiated. 

in honey this change has been made toa 
considerable extent by the bees, it is 
partly digested, easy of assimilation, and 
conoentrated, 

The longer honey is on the bive,the more 
conplete is this change. It derives its flavor 
from the blossoms from which it was 
gatnered. 

There is as much difference in honey as 
in milk or butter, and the same liability of 
adulteration, Owing to the low prices 
caused by improved methods and increased 
production, it is less adulterated than for- 
merly; probably no more than other food 
producta, 

W hen every producer’s name is on each 
package, be thinks as wuocb of producing & 
good article as does the producer of chuice 
fruit or butter, 

As a medicine, honey bas great value and 
many uses, Itis exceilentin most throat 
and lena affections, and is often used in 
place of cod liver oil with great benefit. 
Occasionally there are found people with 
whom it does not agree, a8 is the case with 
other articles of foou; tue majority can learn 
to use it with beneficial results, 

Culldren, who have more natural appe- 
titea, generally preter it to butter with their 
bread, Honey isa laxative and sedative, 
and in disease of bladder and kidneys it is 
an excellent remedy. 

lt also partakes of the medicinal proper- 
ties of the plant from which it was gather- 
ed. It has much the same effect as wine or 
stimulants, without their injurious effects, 
and is unequalled in mead and harvest 
drinks, 

Asan external application it ts irritating 
when clear, and soothing if diluted, In 
re appeatry places the qualities of honey 


are appre’ *, 
croup and culds,224 it is much used for 


In preserving fruit in @ us.) state, the 
forinic acid it contains makes IW «a hatter 
preservative than sugar syrup, In cookin, 
and confections it is aiso used, 
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PUT TO THE Tsst.—*: You, darling,” he 
Said, 10 Lones of deep tenderness, **} would 
uo anything to Show my love fur you.” 

“Ahi” sighed the gentie maiden, “that’s 
whatall men say when they are striving to 
win @ woman's heéart.’’ 

“Put ine vw the proof,’ he oxclaimed, 
in wild, passionate tones—‘'put me to the 
proof; test me, and see if 1 fail. Set me 
any task within the bounds of possibility, 
and it shall be performed,”’ 

“Ah,” she murmured, “If I couid only 
belteve you!” 

‘Put me to the test! Say to me do this 
or do that, and it shall be done,’’ 

“Tuen I will put you to the test.” 

“Ab,” he exciaimed, exultingly, “you 
Shall behoid the height, the depth, the 
lengtb, tue breadth, the circumferance of 
iny love! What isthe teat?” 

The maiden dropped ber snowy lids 
until the silken lashes rested on the peach 
blooms Of ber cheek, a 8l'ght smile dimpled 
the corners of her mouth, and bending 
over the youth who kneit at her feet, she 
w hispered— 

‘Marry some other girl!’ 

EIS Sr oll an 

DATA OF HIstory.-—W hen Leopold von 
Ranke vegan to co..ect facts for pis history, a 
singular accident occurred in his native 
town. A bridge gave way one morning,and 
sOIN6 persons were swept away in the cur- 
rent beneath. Von Ranke, who was absent 
at the tite, on his re.vurn ioquired into the 
details of the catastrophe. 

‘‘] saw the bridge fall,’’ said one of his 
neighbors, “A heavy wagon had just 
passed over it and weakened it. Two wo- 
men were On the bridge and asoldier on a 
white horse,’’ 

“I saw it fall,’’ declared another, “but 
the wagon had passed over it two hours 
previously. The foot passengers were chil- 
dren, and the rider was a civilian, on a 
b.ack horse,’’ 

‘Now,’ argued Von Ranke, ‘if it is im- 
possible to learn the truth aoout an acci- 
dent which happened at broad noonday 
only twenty-four bour ago, how can ¥ declare 
any fact to be certain woich is shrouded in 
the darkness of ten centuries?” 

Sanne ennai ceed 

FACTS IN FIGURES.—Our totat wealth of 
all Kind® 18 @8tiuaced at $45 000,000 000. 
There are tive American citizens witu pri- 
vale fortunes averaging $50 000 000 each, 50 
with $10,000 000 100 with $5 000 0v0, 200 witu 
$3000 000 500 witn $1000 000 and 1 000 with 
3000 000 In other words 1,855 pe@rsous own 
$3,000 000 000, Or ore than twice as much 
as hy actus: money in thé country. 

A iess number of men, not to exceed 
1 000 —raliway magnates, princely bankers 
ani heais of vast moueyed corporations— 
have absolute control 6qu: valent to actual 
ownersh'p, of $25 000 000 000 more, Lesa 
than 3000 men controling $28 000,000,000 
of the $45 000,000 000 of wealth In the coun- 
try. 
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WHAT place is so rugged and so homely 
that there is no beauty, if you only have a 
BeneslDility to beauty. i 
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I A at 10.n Cat soraiched wy darling’s 

; J 
a F idy, With Salvation Oil, | 

y ~ . . 

LHE ves emedy for pulmouary com- 
piainisis Dr, Bull’s Cough Syrup. Price 
~) Ota, : 


Tae DutcH Camats.—A carious remi- 
niscence of barge !ife on the Dateh qanais 
‘s unexpectedly furnished by the dog show 
just opened in Brussels, In “Vanity Fair” 
Thackeray describes the comfort of barge 
life, and tells the legend of the English 
traveller who went to aod fro between 
Bruges and Ghent till the opening of the 
railway stopped the traffic, whereupon he 
drowned hicmeelf on the last _ 

The canal boata, however, still carry on a 
good dea! of waterside trade, avd the bar- 
gees are found to affect a particular breed 
of dog. He is called by them a “spite”—a 
kind of wiry haired terrier, who watches 
the boat, keeps down the rat population, 
plays with the children, and shows no dis- 

»ition to leave bis wandering howe, 

hese barges pass through sachb unfre- 
quented country, and the breed of dogs is 
so entirely restricted to one class of owners, 
that their excellence, and, indeed, almost 
their existence, was a mere tradition in the 
Belgian capital. 

The directors of the exbibition opening a 
show of native dogs betuougbt the:nseives 
of this breed, and it soon appeared that 
they existed in plenty in the country. So 
many were sent ja by the different bargees 
that it was difficultto adjudge their wane 
merits. It is thought the exhibition will 
be the means of making a new dog fashion- 
able on the Continent. 
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Tuk ForenHEAD.—The ftorebead has a 
language of iis own, says @ well-known 
surgeon, Take aman who has a very re- 
treating forehead, which is low and shal- 
low, you will find him deficient in intel- 
lect. Ifonly slightly retreating, you will 
find him susceptible, very imaginative, as 
well as bumorous and witty. Note a man 
whose forebead is crossed »erpendicularly 
between the eye-brows with wrinkles of 
the same length, you may be sure, that he 
is an ill-tempered man. 

Persons possessing poetic and sensitive 
nataores not unfrequently bave a biue vein 
forming a letter “ty” in an op-n, smooth 
and low torehead. High, narrow, wholly 
unwrinkled foreheads, over which the skin 
is tightly drawn, show a weakness of will- 

wer, and a lack of itnagination or suscep- 
tibility, while foreheads not entirely pro- 
jecting, but having knotty protuberances, 
give vigor of mind, and barsb oppressive 
activity, and perseverance, 
—————<=>.- —— ——____—_——_ 


LOG CABIN GRANDMOTHERS, 





An Indiana doctor has recently discov- 
ered inacommon weed whose medicinal 
qualities have never before been suspected, 
a valuable remedy for bowel disorders, 

There ia nothing particularly stinuge 
about this fact, 

Nothing. 

And yet the very simplicity of the new 
ee yt would, with some, seem to throw 
just doubt upon its power. To make it one 
bas only to pour hot water over the leaves 
of the pliant. In its preparation no vast 
chemical works and appliances are re- 
quired. 

Is it to be wondered at since such plainly 
prepared remedies are accounted as of such 

reat inerit in these days, that such wun- 

erful results attended our grandmothers, 
w bose teas and intusions of roots and herbs 
and bsisams, have exerted so great an in- 
fluence in the maintenance of bealth and 
life? 

Certainly not! 

The greatest pieces of machinery strike 
us most by their exceeding siimp!icity. 

The secret of the success of grandmother’s 
reinedies was their freshness and simplic- 
ity. Every autumn found the little Log 

Jabin abundantly supplied with fresh 

leaves, roots, herbs and balsams, which 
were carefully dried and prepared and laid 
away tor use, Dreading to call a doctor be- 
cause of Lhe expeasiveness of his far-made 
trips, they limmediately gave attention to 
the disease and routed it before it had 
gained a foothold, 

The old Log Cabin grandmother, in cap 
and high tucked gown, aud perchance be- 
spectacied in rough silver, her weary feet 
encased in “hum inade”’ slips, is the dea~ 
sweet nurse who rises to the view of many 
a inan and woman to-day as the early years 
of lile pass in retrospect, 

fhe secrets of grand mother’s medicines 
were rapidly being forgotten and the world 
was not growing in the grace of good 
heaith, To restore the loat art of log cabin 
healing bas been for years the desire of a 
well known philanthropist in whose ances- 
tral line were eight “goodly physicians”’ of 
the old style, men who never saw a medi- 
cai college save in the woods, nor # “medi- 
cal diploma”’ except tuat inscribed on the 
faces of healthy and long lived patients, 
Much time and money was expended in se- 
curing the old forinuia whicn to-day are 
put forth as “Log Cabin remedies,’’—sarsa- 
pariila, hops and buchu, cough and con- 
sumption, and several others, by Warner, 
whose name is famous and a standard tor 
medical excellence all over the globe, 
These oldest newest and best preparations 
have been recognized as of such superex- 
cellence that to-day they can b« found with 
all leading dealers, 

Woen Col, Ethan Allen wae making bis- 
tory along our northern frontier during the 
revolution, Col. Seth Warner, the fighting 
Sheridan of that army, who was a skilifui 
natural doctor, used inany such remedies, 
notably like the Log Cabin extract, sarsa- 
pariila and cough and cons 1mption reme- 
dy, among the soidiers with famous suc- 





cess, 

They aréa noble inheritance which we 
of to-day may enjoy tothe tuil, as did our 
forefathers, and nsing, reap, as did they, the 
harvest of a life tull of days and full of use- 
fulness, 
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Humorous. 


TRY AGAIN. 





When pretty, pouting lips say ‘‘No,** 
Don't go 
And blow 

Your brains all out to simply show 

How deep you're piunged in mental woe 
And pain; 

But bid in Cupid's ambush lie, 
Norcry, 
Nor sigh, 

Nor say all Joy has passed you by, 

And when a chance Is offered, try 
Again, 

—U. N. Nong, 





Close quarters—The !aundry. 

A pair of slippers—Two ee)s. 

A ecaly trick-- Catching a fish. 

The best thing out—A big fire. 

Smal! landholders—Fiower pots. 

A grave offense--Body snatching. 

A tallen star—A dismissed policeman. 
Ging the rounds—Climbing a ladder. 
Felt goods—Bent pins and carpet tacks. 
The greatest work of art is to make art 


pay. 

Attending a bawl--Minding the baby’s 
ery. 

A successful man on the stump—-A good 
dentist, 


A burg'‘ar is apt to be as honest as the 
day is leng. 


A grinding monopoly—A_ society ot 


street organists, 


The only kind of cake children don’t 
ery after—A cake of soap. 


Going out with the tied—A wedding 
party leaving the church, 


A 6 year old child being asked, ‘‘What 


is rope?’’ replied, ‘‘A fat string,’* 


Why is there nothing like leather ?—Be- 
cause it Is the sole support of man, 


A doctor always remembers kindly his 
first patient—if the patient lives, 


Tne boy that sprained his ancle had « 
very lame excuse for not attending schee!. 


‘So tar so good,’’ as the boy said when 
he had finished the first pot of his mother’s Jam, 


Whicn dress casts a lady the longest ?-- 
Her house-dress, because she never wears it out, 

A mustard plaster is not a very poetic 
subject, but, ah, how warmly It anpeals to a man’s 
feelings! 


If writing is indicative of character, 
some people's characters must be mighty hard to 
make oul, 


Dreams go by contraries. But this is 
something a fellow oever can seem to remember 
when he ts asleep. 


“I don’t see the point, but I real‘ze its 
full foree,’’ said aman when a hornet settled on the 
back of his neck, 

Jndae to the plataut: ‘Who was pre 
sent when the defendant knocked you down??? 
Plaintiff; ‘‘l was.’ 


She: ‘‘And that scar, Major; did you get 
it during an engagement?’’ He, absently: ‘*No; the 
first week of our honeymoon,’’ 


Teacher, to class: ‘‘ Why is procrastina- 
tion called the thief of time?’’ Boy, at foot of 
class: ‘*Beeause It takes a person 60 long to Bay 
°°? 


Professor Crams calls a primrose ‘‘a di- 
cotyledonous exegen,’’ but he wouldn't dott if the 
primrose wasableto hit back, Some men are terri- 
bly overbearing towards the weak, 


A paper describes & young lady with 
hair ‘tas black asa raven’s.’’ The ravens weren't 
wearing any hairtospeak of last summer, but we 
suppose the etyle has changed since then, 


Mise Sistare, to Parisian nobleman: ‘‘Are 
vou fond of horses, Count de Boulevard? Gauas 
de Boulevard, hoisting his shoulder biades: “Vell, 
I zink Liikes ze roas’ bif bettaire, I eats trop de 
horse in ze stege de Paris,*’ 


“Young man,”’ said a cross old lady on 
astreetcar, ‘‘terbacker-smoking makes me sick,?? 
**It used to make me sick, loo, ma'am,’ rephed the 
young man, lighting @ fresh clyar; ‘*but, there, 
you'll get used to lt aflera while,’ 


An austere looking lady walked into a 
furrier’s recently and said tothe yellow-headed 
clerk: ‘*L would like to get a muff.’’ ‘*What fur? 
demanded the clerk, ‘*To keep my hands warm, 
you simpering Idiot!" exclaimed the lady, 


Master Tommy is sick, and also indis- 
posed totake the prescribed remedy, ‘‘Come, my 
precious,’’ says his mother, ‘‘you must swallow 
your medicine.’’ ‘'I can’t.’® ‘** One always can 
when one wantsto.’’ ‘*But I don’t want to.’ 


‘You have heard all the evidence,”’ said 
a Judgein summing up, ‘‘you have also heard what 
the learned counsel have said. If you belleve what 
the counsel for the plaintiff has tuld you, your ver- 
liet will be for the plaintiff; but If, om the other 
hand, you belleve what the defen!:n't’s counsel has 
told you, then you will give a verdict for the de- 


fendant. Butit you are like me, and don't believe 
whateither of them have sald, then I'll be hanged 
fl know what you will do.’’ 


— o oe — 





GOD gives every bird ita food but does 

au turow it in the neat. There ia food tor 
reat t . nthe t ug t that War er al g 

a Sarsaparilia wi purify the b ! 
thus ensar Dg £ Od health with whi m 
come ail D 688in gs. $1 for 120 j 808, fa 
druggists. 


PosTtaGE-STAMPs.—A metal stamp-box, 
with a +p -nge in one end, kept moim trou 
a@ reservoir of water in the botion, bas 
been. invented tor pe ple who object to 
we 1g Stamps on the tongue. 
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WhERE LOG CABINS FLOURISH 





A party of American gentlemen, who 
had been ca 5 out on an island in the 
great Lake pissing, Canada, last suin 
mer, were returning ir a sail-boat and 
were yet seven wiles frum port when the 
suD went down, and with it the sailing 
bree zs, 

A discouraging situation, truly. 

‘Never wind, | can row you there inside 
of two bours,”’ said the guide who had 
charge of the party, as their murwure 
arore. 

“Why, man, it is seven miles, there are 
four of us in this heavy boat—it’s a big job 
you undertake, ’ said one, 

“No matter, I have done the likes before 
and | can do it again,” cheerfully replied 
the broad-shouluered Irisuman, as he 
stowed away the Sail and bent to the oars, 
He was a splendid oarsinan and the voat 
was soon under head way again. 

“What would [ not give to enjoy your 
health and streugth,’’ rewarked tue Pro- 
fes+<or,. 

Yes, | am pretty healthy, and though I 
am past sixty | feel as stroug as ever,” re- 
plied the guide, “But only three years 
ago I stood at death’s door, and never 
thought to pull an oar again. You see, 1 
wasin the woods all winter, logging, and 
I got into the water one day and caught 
cold. It settied on my lungs and I had a 
bad cough which nung on till I ran down 
almost lo a Bkeleton,”’ 

“Cail in a pbysician?”’ 

“You; | went twenty miles through the 
busi to see a docior; he gave ine some 
medicine, but it didn’t help me much,”’ 

“How was the cure affecieu?”’ 

“An old Sco.ch lady, who had come over 
frou the States, gave me a preparation of 
balsams and heros, which she said the early 
settisrs in America used, and it svon 
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agaic.” we trontier 
One bas but to travel slOD¥) ong without 
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the old grandmothers 
Hye ow to prepare, They often cure 
where the best physicians fail. 

Every mother of a family knows how 
coughs and colds are quickly and radically 
cured with syrups and teas made from 
balgams and berbs which “grandmother 
taught us bow to make.’’ 

Warner’ ’s Log Cavin cough and consump- 

ion remedy was, after loog investigation 
fnto the merits ‘and coinparison with other 
old tine praparations, selected from them 
because proved to be the very best of them 
all, It bas brought back the roses to many 
a pallid cheek—tnere is no known remedy 
its equal as a cure for coughs and colds, 

—$<$ LL A 
Catarrh Cured, 

A clergyman, aiter years of pulfering from that 
loathsome di-ease, Catarrh, and vainly trying every 
known remedy, at last found a recipe which com- 
pletely cured and saved him from death, Any sufferer 
from this dreadful disease sending a self addressed 
stamped envelope to Prof, J. A. Lawrence, 58 War- 
ren St., New York City, will receive the recipe free 
of charge 
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OHESTNUT 8T., 
Philadelphia. 


Premier Artist 


IN HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMAR VEN 
TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND 
TOUPEES. 


Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen to 
measure their own heads with accuracy : 
FOR WIGH, INCHES, TOUPEESR AND BCALPS, 
No.1, The round of the INCHEA, 
head, No. 1, From ferohead back 
No. 2. From forehead as far as bald. 
over the head to neck, | No. 2. Over forehead as 
No. 3. From ear to ear far as required, 
over the top. No. 3. Over the crown of 
No. 4. From ear to ear the head, 
round the forehead 
He bas always ready for sale a sple ndid tock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Laces’ igs, Half Wigs, 
Frizettes, Braids, Curis, etc., beau’ (fully 4 J 
tured, and as cheap as any estat ishment in the 
Union. Letters from any part of the world will re- 
yelve attention. 








Piso’s Remedy for Catarrl is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 


CATARRH 


Sold by druggists or seut by mail, 
We E. T. Hazelitine, Warren, Pa 


LADY AGENTS can secure 


permMamens 
employment at @ to $10) per 
mouth selling Queen City Sup 
portera, Sanmipie outfit free, 
Address Cincinnati Suspender 
Co. J1l b. Ninth dt. ,Ciaciecati,o 
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& Jeweler « Senith Mfg. Co. . Palatine, Ihe. 
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rime sa. A « 7 Augusta, Maine. 
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GOLD WATCHES. 


100 GIVEN AWAY 


To introduce our new ¢ 


da and Cat- 
alowues At Once WO ake , this qrand ow 
offer, We willeive the person telling Lu 
ua the lonwest vers > in the Bible (book ao 
and chapter) betore January Ist, , a 
lid gold watch Hunting Caxe Stem ie x a 


Winder, worth 875. If there 
is more than que correct answer 
we will «ive the eocond @ solid 
old watch worth GO, the 
hir anolld co od watch wort 
uth @& ms 
earth MAO, the fifth 8 
North mse.¥ 
of the went 4) if there are \ 
that many correct answers & very 
handsome hunting yoy oe 
styleshell pnttern go n- 
& Wateh valued at B20, lite 
each of the next 75 persone Wil! receive a bean. 
tiful gold plated wateh worth SIQeach With your 
answer send 30 cents for which werhall send yo 
snmple log of our new holidny woods, a fellows : 
O pieces tu wize | sheet biueic, POO new desieue in 
uncy work, 25°) new lnottoes and verres for albun L] 
cards and valentines, 74 new tricks in magic, 25 
ehoice homegames, GO Pozzies and rebuses, the ere at 
®500 prize Chinese Block, 200 funny pictures, 26 
artistic letters for fancy work, 2 life like pietures of 
rr sidents, Poeta, Stateemnen, ete. The wreat wameof 
Fortunae The seventh book of Moses, ‘The eeven 
wonde raevthe world. Alithe different flirtation= ‘lhe 
meof Fox and Geese, the game of Nine Penny 
lorria, the Deaf and Dum alphabet, the fortuns 
te une tablet. Remember, we send you recurely packed 
1 pomt- vaid all the alway 0 goon Money retunded if 
— it more ane atixfactor ention thi« paper. Roclose 
RTLAND Bitom. & GP 
3340. No. 70 Nusenu St., N. 
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P.O. Box 
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EDUCATIONAL. 


PACKER INSTITUTE, 


BROOKLYN, NEW YORK. 











THE RESIDENT HOME FOR PACKER INSTI- 
TUTE VUPILS, 





The number of students not living in Brooklyn 
who have wanted to enter Packer Lustitute has made 
it desirable that a home should be provided espe- 
clally adapted to this necessity. This home, which 
has been so successfully conducted for a number of 
years, will be in the future under the management 
of Mre, N. B. De Saussure, 

For her spectal fitness for the duties of this office, 
Mrs, De Saussure receives the most emphatic en- 
Jorsement ot the Inatitute. 

Her qualities of character, her social position, and 
her five years’ experience as Assistant Lady Princi- 
pal at Vassar College, have wou for her success and 
merived approval in the social training of young la- 
dies, 

In the autumn of 1888 Mrs. De Saussure will open 
her spacious, cheerful and elegant house, No. 
147 Montague street, two minutes’ walk from the 
Institute. Under ber care the comforts of a well 
appointed home wi'l be secured to young ladies, a 
caretul and constant oversight of thelr stadies, and 
such tender care as will make ita homein ite literal 
sense, combined with the sucial advantages that form 
so luportauta part ol a woman's symmetrical edu- 
cation, 

Varents who have hesitated Lo send their daughters 
to « boarding-echool can feel assured thal they 
transfer thelr maternal care to one especially gifted 
for assuming buch @ responaslbility, 

Mtudents graduated trom the Inetitute and siml- 
lar schools, aud wishing to pursue a pest graduate 
ouvurse, will also be received, and those wishing to 
xive special attention to music and art. They will 
have excellent Instruction in these branches, with 
opportunities for development of correct taste 
(through the art collections, public rehearsals and 
convoerts, thet only a large city can ou UPR pe ple need 


Mre. De Saussure will » 
above, alter ¥--«e8 OF Pupils who wish to apr'y for 


membership ol her familly 

Meanwhile she may be addressed care of Packer 
Collegiate [netitate, Brooklys, New York, 

Mrs, De Saussure cites, by permission, the following 


ay tag are ES: 

T. J. BACKI LL. D., Packer Collegiate Institute, 
Rev. EDW itl LATHROP Yi D., Stanford, 
BENSON J. LOSSING, LL, pene Teens, WY 
Revd RYLAND REN DIRIG ik, LL. D., «& Irv- 

ing Place, N.Y. 

Trustees of Vessse Caihees. 

Miss ABBY A GOUDSEL L, Lady Principal of Vas- 

sar Colle 
hor, Maitia MITCHELL, Vasear Oollege. 
"ne Aa DWIGH r Vassar College. 
i Sa 1. SOOL EY, Vassar College 
aor, H. % 
ssiesRe KO? 


N INGEN, Vassar é ofie “ee, 

NEY and DILLAY K, Ogents 

ALL, D.D., 157 Montague at, eae, 
KAKA Y MOND, iBHenry et., Brooklyn, 
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TO PLAY MUSIC 
WITHOUT STUDY! 


This Can Be Done by Means of the 


INSTANTANEOUS GUIDE to the PIANO or ORGAN, 


Anyone kiowing a tune, elther 
’ 


‘In the head 


as it iacalled rathie tol n, Whistle or along, 


can play it WITHOUT ANY PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE OF MUSIC OR THE INSTRI 


MENIS In fact iItLimay be the fir time they have ever seen a plans or organ, yet If they know 
eo mach asto whistle or im a tone say Wavlbuwnon the Swanee River,’ tor lostance there 
can play It IMMEDIATELY, correctly and with good effect, on the plano or organ, wit® tie as 
sistance of thisGUIDR. THE GULIDE shows how the tunes are bogie played with both bands and 
indifferent keys. Thus the player has the full effe f the bassand treble clets, together with the 
pewer of making correct and bharmontou ! 4 ompa ments Itmust be plalniy under 
stood that the Gutde wil) not make an accom edrousician without etady It will do nothing 


of the kind. Whatiteando, do welland WITHOUT FAIL le to enable anyone understanding 


ines or airs, withoulever having Opened «a tuuasic 


the nature of atune or air in musie to play sucht 


book, and without previously needing to know the diflerence between A oor G, @& hall-note or a 
quarter-note, asharpera flat. The Giulide placed on the strument, and the player, without 
reference toanything bat what hele shown b in inatlew momen's play the plece aec- 
earately and without the least trouble Aitt ig! does notand never can supplant reg ar books 


ef study, it will be of incalculable assistance to the player by ‘ear 


own lustructere 


ferent character —this uuimber of pleces being # 


the sounds, and the Sngers ased to the position an 


tice with the Gulu 
player, any alr or tune that way be beard or kr 


The Guide, we repea., will not learn how to re 


hose whe cannot spend years learning an inst 


FITHER PREVIOUS BENOWLEDGE OK STUDY 


e, it will be easy to pick ent, alm 


wi 


tune—say ‘The Sweet Bye and Kye an mlay 
many who would iike to be able to doth! for the 
we commend The Guide as BOUNITD TO Dh) for th 
ness, moreo r, would make ita very good press 
Christma Aitmmost every uome in the iaud a 

a r e oo 4 Ww & 


andall others who are their 


By giving the student the powerto play IMMEDIATELY tweive tunes of adlf- 


with each Gruide—the ear grows accustomed to 
ltouch ofr the keys So, aflera very little prac 
st with the ski and rapidity of the trained 
ad the common heet mush But it will teach 
nreeD how toiearu a aumber of tunes without 
A child tf Itean say ite A, B, C’sand knows a 
after a few attempts, quite well There are 
pwoand the anusement of others, and 
em ALI. WE SAY Ite cheapness and 
to give @& person, Whether young a 
ang, va or meiedeon, where 
e everybody can make m 


THE QUIDE MUSIC CO,, 


726 SANSOM 


ST., PHILADELPHIA. 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





At this time of year an outdoor garment 
ia gener«ily worn; the long paletot, the 
short jacket or ulster coat, Smart looking 
jJeck+ ts are witiin reach of everybody, as 
far as price la coucerued, 

‘The newest shap:s bave revers on each 
side whici: turn open, and these are not 
usually fastened inaoy way. Warmer and 
more serviceable jikets are (nose waist- 
coats, tbe sing!e-breas.ed ones fastening d!- 
agonaily. They alip on better if lined with 
matin. Fancy and plein clotos are the 
materials used. Sucrt silk imantles reach- 
ing to the waist are aiso uselul. All of 
these require to be weil put on. 

How teow akirte bang evenly! and a satis- 
factory dress junprovor is Lardly to be seen 
among the middle classes: Look round 
where many woven assemble, and note 
how tew pada, bustles, or Whatever it may 
be, ar6 put on evenly, or the draperies over 
them evenly. How few veils are pinned 
on exactly straight, or the bair beneath ar- 
ranged witt any thought as to the head- 
covering to be placed upon it. 

Siinple woolen gownsare the best town 
wear at present. Wasuing dresses are so 
seldom clean they aré an eyesore, 

Poe skirt can be made in one long plece 
over a foundation edged with an invisibie 
plea 6d Mounce aad Caught up on either 
side; the material falls in easy se nicircular 
fol # in frout, and io straight lines at the 
back; itis pull dat tue waist as much as 
three extra incies in length will admit, 
4 Nortole bodice Is thoroighly usetul 
trim ned each an.Siting vodice should be 
lor exa up 6, Croming diazgoually im porary. 
(he imost trim-looking. 

Hats are Dow more generally worn than 
bopnets, and tue toque, which suits mos: 
women, and is well adapted for using a 
piece of the same stufl as the gown is made 
ofthe brin is covered with velvet 

The gown is most miply arranged, with 
a preity striped gray and blue vicuna. The 
under-skirtis full and plain with revers 
fastened with buttons as large asa quater, 
The over skirt forme a point in front and 
alia Straight at the back, 

The bodice is perfectly plain, with a cha- 
moieo loather waistcoat. one of the moat 
useful kinds, The coloring througbout is 
rlectric blue and beige; tue outdoor jacket 
is blue, single-breasted and braided, made 
nthe Mnest cloth, and standing up well in 
(.@ neck, 

Another design shows how the best wash 
ny dresses are being tnade, and should any 
oltny reade:s bave bought materials at the 
sales, Which tuey desire to utilize in a style 
tiat willnot be unfashionable next year 
hey should copy it. 

Ithas many distinc’ ive points At the 
loot is a bouillonne of the misterial carried 
lo the back breadth, and standing out well 
round t.6 feet in front; the over-skirt is 
gathered tothe waist with a narrow head. 
ing and ie draped into p eate at either aide, 

Oo the right these pleats are almost hid- 
den by a looped sash of watered ribbon. 
The full botice is not gathered on the 
shouliers butin the immediate front, at 
the neck and waist, and the fulness disap- 
pears io a Corse let bodice of white watered 
siik edged with pleating; this starts beneath 
the arias and crosses in froat, being edged 
wito a Killing. 

Many such additions are being iptro- 
duced wi hin « year, and have been made 
with Various Kinds of shot poplin and wa- 
tered silk. Properly cut, tuey greatly cur- 
tail the apparent siz+ of the waist, 

Tue sleeve bas a stort over one, like a 

assic sieeve; and the collar, though still 
bigh, is turned down on the neck. 

Por outdoor wear the parasol is made of 
(he sane material as the dress, which bas 
a floral Poupadour pattern all over, and 
ay be either wusiio, mMousseline de laine, 
foulard, or poplinette—for all are well 
Wort, 

The newest "raps are very long, with 
‘oUniuvous sleeves and elaborate garni- 
tures, ‘The materials used are mostly 
plush and velvet: but we took particular 
Hovoe Of & iatelasse that was fit for a prin- 
ce sa, 

Toe gools was the same that was so 
very fasbionalb © #!x or seven years ago 
ooly it wasin two colors, So those people 
who were seénaibie enough to keep their 
inatelasse Wraps this vear ought to be hap- 
py and smiling, as they are much more 

andsome and expensive (han a plush or 
Vv ivct 
extent, of course, and especially for the fall 


Sbort Wraps wii! be worn to some 


“ ear 





No one can complaio that there is much 
sainenées io (he new goods trath 
variety i+ endless, and they are not only 

» ‘ Oo @U tastes Dul 100 a purposes 














1 @ jlhujalea, 









Plaids are here again, but in new designs. 
The colors as well as the forms are curios; 
green, red and biue appearing in on6, green 
and yellow in another block. Checks run 
through stripes with knickerbooker flecks 
on shaded stripes as though the original 
fancy ot the designer had been lost and had 
beea only partially recovered. 

Oa sowe of the newest plaids there is 
a woven motif detacued and scattered, as 
tuough some buge beetie bad crawled over 
it, so.wwewhat indistinct in form. 

Contrasting colors appear like flowers 
jJorked over the grounds, or in broken ir- 
regular lines, forming indistinct and ex- 
tended checks, 

The more dressy end costly autumoa 
materials bave woolen grounds with rib- 
bon stripes having a pusitive edge or wider 
and more important stripes which serve 
for panels. Toey are as expensive as the 
best silks, but only a small quantity is re- 
quired, Sometimes this silk ie a mixture 
of stripes and checks, and in lieu of stripes 
and checks some sbow silk casiumerienne 
patterns, there is an infinite variety in this 
class 0! goods, and all are handsome, 

Another new tulug is the dress pieces 
with a pattern going round tue skirt, quite 
halt a yard deep, which appear Ww be 
worked in a cross-stitch in biack silk in 
either red, brown, blue and green. 

Low-crowned aureole hats with brim 
framing the face are made tor the demi- 
season in black and Suede-cvlored siraw, 
or, Detter still, in felt that may be worn all 
winter. These hats are very low in the 
back of the crown, aod require the low 
Cat.gan braids of bair that French women 
wave already adopied. 
tdbaag brim of a black felt aureole hat is 
litle tan-plout?i, Velvet, and « coquettish 
next the face, ou which af Sided inside 
uy biack birds, placed with their ‘nak? 
downward, asil fying atthe wearer. The 
crown basa band and lvops in tront, ot 
green ribbon shaded in stripes, and hold- 
jug the jong slender plumage of a large 
black bird. 

Matelasse cloakings and brocatelles of 
atiickness that the figures are raised as it 
quilted are brought out in old colurings 
not used when such fabrics where last in 
vogur; the raised designs o! leavesand ara- 
beeques are in black outlined with rich 
cashmere colors, and the ground of Gobe- 
lin or of silver gray or Lrown has the fine 
royale powdered effect. Armure figures of 
three or four different sizes are woven ina 
single wide stripe, and damask tigures are 
upon it--a handsome design tor dark si. ver 
gray and rich black silks, 

A pretty way of makiog up a tancy woo). 
60 dress for ths tall is the following: Have 
an underskirt made up of lining or any 
cheap material, but with a panel of plai'ed 
silk laid over the left side, and a deep flut- 
ing of the same all round its foot. Then 
beve a double skirt of fancy woolen open 
on the left side over the platted panel, 
draped atthe back, and gathered in to a 
round-waisted bodice. 

The fronts of this bodice should be of 
fancy woolen material and silk, draped 
over a plain lining and crossed, The back 
piain, of woolen material only. In fronta 
siik sash, commencing on the right side 
and floished on the left, close to the open- 
ing of the skirt. The sleeve should form a 
double puffiog of woolen material over a 
plain sleeve of silk. Turned-up collar, 
formed of a draped ribbon, finished at the 
side with a bow. 





Odds and Ends. 
ABOUT HALADS, 


Before giving receipts fur salads and sa- 
vories, perhaps it would not be out of place 
to give a few hints about the preliminaries 
for them. 

Anchovies find a place in so many dishes 
that it is as well to know how to bone and 
fillet them: olives are in constant requisi- 
tion, 80 we must know how to stone and 
farce them, and various kinds ot salad dres-. 
sing are necessary. 

To begin with, here area tew simple di- 
rections for preparing anchovies: 

Those preserved in brine are generally 
used for savories, and after the bottle is 
opened they will keep for a long time if 
only the brine is saved to cover them. 
Therefore they are not extravagant, but 
very useful things to have at band, as only 
afew are needed atatime, They are gen- 
erally put head downwards in tne b >ttle, 
and should be carefully puiled out, one by 
one, by their talis, gometimes it is neces 
sary to pour off the brine to get at them, 
but this should always be replaced after 

using 

As they are taken out they should be 
lropped into a basin of cold water and 
left there a few moments, then pushed in 
to fresh, in which rub off the scales. Next 





with the thumb divide them down the 
middle, remove the bone, which wil! easily 
come away, starting trom the head and 
drawing it down to the tail, then all the 
soit part must be rubbed sway from the 
gills, and the fish being now clean should 
be wiped dry in a cloth. 

To fillet them tear the fish lengthwise in 
half, then again from end to end of each 
half, dividing them in the centre, just 
where the bone comes, and four fillets are 
obtained trom each fish, these being sub- 
divided if necessary. 

To stone an olive a small sharp knife is 
needed, which must be slanted into the 
olive to the stone, then cut round and 
round, taking care to keep the knife close 
to the stone till the olive is cut in a spiral 
form, the stone will drop oat, and the olive 
will resume its natural shapes, The place 
of the stone is filled with such things asan- 
chovies, or anchovy butter, lobster butter, 
etc. 

A nice salad dressing for ordinary or 
Russian sa'ads is made by pounding the 
yolks of two bard-boiled eggs, in a mortar 
with a pinch of sait, and hait a teaspoontul 
o! raw mustard, when these are weli inoor- 
poraved adding slowly three tablespoonfuls 
of oil and very siowly indeed an ounce of 
vinegar ard a teaspounful of tarragon vine- 
gar. 

A good Mayounaiss sauce can be made 
by beating the yolks of eggs on a piste and 
adding very slowly oil till the mixture 
thickeus, beating ali the while; and, lastly, 
a very litie vinegar. 

Cream may be substituted for oil when 
it is easily Obtainable and not too 
dear; and those who iike their salad 
dr: ssing sweet will tind half a teaspoontul 
of condensed milk a nice addition. 

Here is a receipt fora saiad dressing in 
which it occure: Putinto a mortar a tea- 
ona ine! of milk, another of made mustard 

dane “1 gn egg, and blend well to- 


wether; next ad *--sooontul of Worces- 
ter sauce, and the same o1 Vu: vin 


then a tablespoontul of salad oil, very 8 
ly all the time, then a teaspoontul of tarra- 
gon vinegar, and two ounces of ordinary 
vinegar drop by drop; and, lastly, three 
tablespoonfuls of sala i oil, drop by drop, 
whisking all the while, 

Aspic jolly is such a nice and pretty ad- 
dition LO 80 Many lintle savory dishes tuat 
a receipt for it may be found usetul, Here 
is one which is economical and but little 
trouble: 

Simmer in two quarts of water in which 
bas been put one of the smailest pots of 
Leibix, two shalots, a little celery seed, 
thyine, two bay leaves, a carrot, and an 
onion B.ucK With Cloves, and let the stock 
get well flavored with vegetaocive; then add 
® ylass of sherry, the rind of a lemon, a tew 
urops o| Cull vinegar, and a desserispoon- 
ful of tarragon. Puta smal; packet ot gel 
aline to swell in a cup of water; then atir it 
with the stock till it is dissulved, then add 
the beaten whites of two eggs, and let ail 
boil up, when it should be set by the side 
of the fire to simmer tor about balfan hour, 
and then straiued through a j¢ily-strainer 
ull clear. 

Eggs boiled for salad should be given a 
quarter of an bour tl cook, and when taken 
out put into cold water that the shelis may 
be a'terwards easily removed without 
breaking the whites, The fault of many 
bad salade lies in the washing of the vege- 
tables when these are lettuces or endive, 
Although it ia absolutely necessary that 
these suould be perfectiy clean, still as lit- 
tle water as possible should be used in get. 
ting them 80, for it is very difficult to thor- 
oughly dry them after they have been im. 
mersed, 

We have often seen a beautiful lettuce 
with plenty of heart thrown ruthlessly into 
a large basin of water when it scarcely 
needed washing atail. A good plan is to 
cut the lettuce (assuming it is fresh, as it 
ought to be tor salad) in half, then pull off 
the leaves one by one, examining them 
carefully, and removing any specks, and 
tne result of this is generally that it will 
only be the outside leaves which will re- 
quire any washing, and these being fiat 
and large can be easily and thoroughly 
dried. 

Potato Salad.— Bake eight good size po- 
tatoes and peel them, when cold slice them 
into a salad bow! with a couple of onions 
and pepper and salt; pour over them a 
large glass of claret and stir well, then add 
about a dessertepoonful of vinegar, and 
four tablespoonfuls of oil, and mix all thor- 
oughly together. 

aeaeaeipionnndp -iliRisiotneeeenae 

AWN old observer telle us that one’s eye 
brow. are an inta libie guide to his age. No 
Matter, be says, how young looking the 

person may be, if his eyebrows lack a giocss 
and do not lie flat and smooth, heis no ijon- 
ger a young man. 





Confidential Correspondents. 


READER.—Jean Jacques Rousseau was a 
Freocb author of the lastcentury. He was born in 
the year 1712 and died in 1778. His **Confessions** 
are a highly colored story of his life, 

Rex.—All account books and foolecap 
psper is ruied by machinery. The machine is overs 
hundred years old, having been invented in the year 
1772, though it has been many times improved upon 
since thit time, 

FINGERS.—A baby’s finger nails require 
cutting as much as any grown person's; there is a 
ridiculous superstition that it is unlucky to do it, but 
any sensible mother will know for hereelf how fool- 
ish such absurditiesare. 

CLEOPATRA.—A bot iron and a piece of 
coarse brown paper will remove grease spots as 
effectually as anything from any material with a 
smooth surface. , It ie dificult tosay what to use un- 
lees the material is specified. 

R. A. J.—As arule you would offer your 
left arm toa lady,that you may have your right band 
and arm free; butin gologinto dinn r either arm 
might ve offered, as it would depend oo which side 
of the lady you were standiug when dinner was an- 
nounced, 

BeaTIE.—The origin of the superstition 
that itis unlucky to sit down to table where the 
party numbers thirteen, is sald to date back im a con~ 
lused sort of way to the *‘Last Supper,’’ where 
twelve aposties sat down with the Saviour and one 
of them betrayed Him. 

Joun Jonges.—There are many places in 
the city where you can hire drese suits, or indeed 
costumes of any kind; you will see advertisements, 
frow tradesmen who supply them, in almost all the 
daily papers. 2. Quicklime is lime that has not been 
siacked, fresh frow tbe kiin. 


GASMAN.—The idea of lighting with gas 
is a6 old as the latter part of the seventeenth century, 
Gas was prepared from a certain clase of coal as ear- 
ly as the year 1691, but no prac ical use was made of 
it. Experiments were continued to be made until 
gas lighting was practically invented io 1792. 

GRETA.—A duke is addressed as ‘‘His 
Grace the Duke of;’' inspeaking, ‘'My Lord Duke,*’ 
or *'Your Grace."’ A marquis is addressed as ‘*The 
Most Honorable the Marquis of,’ and spoken to as 
**My Lora Marquis.*’ Au earl is styled **The Right 
Honorabie the Earl of;'' spoken to as My 
Loed,*’ 

By RoNn.—By all accounts, there was no- 
thing special about Byron’s ‘‘Maid of Athens.’’ She 
was a Greek girl Of the ordinary type. Provably the 
poetinvested her with some charm bern of his 
own imagination, and wrote the poem which bas im- 
MOrtaiieod herin acertain way uoder the influence 
of the speil. 


FORSAKEN.—If the young man has be- 
haved as you say, he is hardly worth anotber thought 
from any sensible girl. RKememberthe old saying, 
**There are as good fish in the sea usever came out of 
it.’ The right man wilicomealon some time, and 
vou will never resret what has doubtiees atess you 
® kreat deal of pain just now, 


Sprir¥KINS,—There is notbing unusual! in 
your rate of pulse, Acceleration of the pulse is often 
caused by nervousness Or mental emotivn; indeed, 
some of the most vioient cases of palpliaiiun where 
the heart absolutely runs riot are from this cause. [t 
is aleoasivn of devility, You would do well not to 
fidwet about the rate of your pulse, as by ‘he fact of 
your payiog 80 much atiention to it you are likely to 
upset its regularity, 


ATLED.—‘‘Astarte’’ is tbe name of the 
Pheniclan Movu-pedadoee the Asbtoreth of the 
Syrians, She was represented a8 “ne @---- .« 
Heaven,’’ with the crescent hornsof the muon, Her 
worship was introduced into Jerusalem by Sol-mon, 
The #00 priests of Jezebel mentioned in I Kings 
are supposed to have been employed in the 
eervices of Ashtoreth or Astarte; and 30) priests were 
io 'be temple at Hierapolis, iu Syria many ages after- 
wards. 


Joun C.—Tbe martin and the swallow 
are twodifferent birds; both are migratory, and they 
resemble each otber in many ways. Both bulld un- 
der the eaves of houses, and there is a country super- 
atition that their apocarance at a house for the firat 
time brings **good iuck’’ to the dwelling and ite in- 
mates. Precise housekeepers would rather be with- 
out them; they bring plenty of dirt to the window 
silleand doorsteps; bul itis preity to watch the 
building of their nests, 


Yum YuM —Mikado is the title of the 
Emperor of Japan. 2. The souriquet ‘*Brother 
Jonathan,’ as applied to the people of this country, 
dates as far back as the time of Washiugton, and 
came from histriend Jonathan Truimhull, Guvernor 
of Connec icu!t, on whose business abilities ne wreat- 
ly relied and whom he was ino the babi’ of consulting 
on all occasiuns. To *‘consult Brother Jonathan"’ 
passed into a proverb andin time grew intothe na- 
tional name of the Americans, asJohn Bull is that 
of the English people. 

Stu Pip.—It is pleasant to know thatany- 
thing we have sald or advised has been accep'able to 
you, Again we advise you togerp on perseveriag; 
something willturu up for you yet, Even the un- 
satisfaciory state of things at presentis better than 
nothing atall. D>» not lose heart; no one ts a failure 
in the world that looks iilte fairly in the face and re- 
solves to do the best they can with it. It is some- 
times a drawback to (he small, but tuere are plenty 
of things that little people with Drains can doa great 
deal betier than big folks with none Do not give 
up trying, and the sunshine wiil come by-and-by, 
perbaps when you least expect it. 


“T,’’—Leaves can be dried by a very 
simple process, (iatherthem on a fine day, and 
carry them home iuatin box, Should the leaves be 
damp, stand the staiks in a cup contaloing waler, to 
keep them alive till dry, Should the stems he sappy 
and the leaves thick they must be plunged in hot wa- 
ter to kill them before being placed in the drying 
press, When quite ready, place them between layers 
of botanical psper, having firstcaretully spreed out 
the leaves, and layin the prees. At first a gentle 
weight should be applied, which should be increased 


asthe plant dries. The paper shouid be removed 
every secon’ day; the oid pieces can be dried and 
used again When s he molsture has gone and tbe 
Sower is fattened, it may be Mounted on a sheet 
paper elther by means f threa r gum B 
method the ieaves w remaio their lor 2 it is 
said thata lotion made of twenty grains of hypo- 
sulphite of soda in ao ounce of water and applied 


with soft linen or sponge will remove freckles. 

























